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OGhe Smartest Shapes for 
Spring and Summer 


we 


,HE preferred shapes for the present season still show the flat 
and medium-flat set brims. In soft hats the style differences 
are rather more in evidence. 


Pee Of course good form and good taste dictate the avoidance of 
| je extremes, in’ hats as in clothes. Individuality is of course 
4 ite (lesirable and it is this attribute, combined with style, quality, 

Ne superior workmanship, finish and fit, that has placed Hawes, 
* von Gal Hats first in the favor of smartly dressed men. 


Your choice for Spring may be either a derby or soft hat, but 
whatever your preference, you cannot err in buying a Hawes, 
von Gal Hat. Moreover, satisfaction is guaranteed by your 
dealer—and we stand back of him. 

















See the new shapes for Spring and Summer. Prices, $3, $4 and $5. 











We are If not at your dealer’s, write for our new Spring and Summer Style 
Makers of the Book ‘“‘M.’’ We will fill your order direct from the factory if 
you will indicate style wanted and give your hat size, your height, 
Millis weight and waist measure. Add 25 cents to cover cost of postage. 
Celebrated 
$3 Hat 
awes WOK (ja 
Factories: INCORPORATED Wholesale Offices: 


DANBURY, Connecticut 1178 Broadway, New York Chicago Boston 


IN ANSWERING THIS ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 
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Try It On 


SALADS 


and obtain that piquancy so 
often lacking in salad 
dressings. Use 


LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


Soups, Fish, Steaks, Roasts, 
Chops, Game, Gravies, 
Chafing Dish Cooking, 
Welsh Rarebit and many 
other dishes are greatly im- 
proved by its use. 


Imitators have always failed 


to get the delightful flavor 


Shun Substitutes. 
Jouw Duncan’s Sons, Agents, N.Y. 











THE PENS 


YOU CAN 
BE SURE OF: 





. You don’t buy the Conklin 
on empty promises of what it | 
will do. It’s the se/fflling | 
pen that’s made good—eleven | 
years of constant satisfaction- | 
giving. A mere thumb pres- 
sure on Crescent-Filler fills 


CONKLIN’S 


q Self-Filling 
‘Fountain Pen 


No separate filler, nothing 
to take apart, nothing compli- 
cated. Ink reservoir guaran- 
teed for five years. Unsur- 
passed writing qualities. Finest 
14-k gold pens in all points 
and for all special uses—mani- 
folding, bookkeepers, 
stenographers, etc. 
At dealers every- 
where — $3.00, 
$4.00, $5.00 to 
$15.00. Interesting 
literature sent on 
request. 

The Conklin Pen Mfg. Co. 


214 Manhattan Building, 
TOLEDO. OHIO 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 
s=7u. eam) MAKE BIG MONEY 


Almost no limit to they; 

its showing in churches, 
school houses, lodge halls, 
theatres, etc., or operating 
FIVE CrNT THEATRES 
We show you how to con- 
duct the business, furnish 
complete outfi We rent films 
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CHICAGO PROJECTING CO. 225 Dearborn St., Dept. 162, Chicago 
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ADVERTISING BULLETIN 


THE RESPONSIBILITY 


HE responsibility of the pub- 
lisher to-day only begins with 





making a clean and _ interesting 
paper. 


he will recognize that he is virtu- 


If he sees his work rightly, 


ally the trustee not merely of a 
certain fund of information as to 
whose accuracy he vouches, but 
that also he has a heavy responsi- 
bility for the right direction of pub- 
lic opinion on public affairs. 

The new school of national 
journalism—of which McClure’s 
and Everybody’s and The Ameri- 
can Magazine are examples—is 
doing important work for the bind- 
ing together of this country through 
ties of national, as distinguished 
from merely local, citizenship. It 
is casting into more durable form 
the ideas and the principles that 
have guided American journalism 
since it first came into being. 

The publisher of a militant 
magazine or weekly is also a special 
counsel for the public. In the case 
of Collier’s it is frequently the duty 
of the publisher to back up a single 
editorial with the acquisition of 
such a mass of evidence as would 
‘The 


legal department of Collier’s, whose 


satisfy a public prosecutor. 


business in one sense it is to protect 
the publisher from libel suits, in a 
larger sense is a bureau of informa- 
tion concerning public men, estab- 
lished in the interest of the whole 
people. 

The legal battles in which Col- 
lier’s is engaged are battles against 
enemies of the public good, and a 
part of the responsibility of a pub- 
lisher is not merely to be right, but to 
be able to fight for the right effect- 


ively when challenged. 


OF THE PUBLISHER 


‘The same standards which meas- 
ure the sincerity of a publisher in 
relation to public opinion apply to 
him in his relation with his adver- 
tisers. If he guarantees the honesty 
of his editorials, the accuracy of his 
news columns, where only that in- 
tangible thing called influence is 
involved, how much the more is it 
his duty to guarantee the good faith 
of his advertisers, upon which his 
readers depend for a great portion 
of their domestic expenditures! 


Asa matter of fact, the great nation- 
al advertisers are doing a service to 
this country complementary to that 
of the magazines. What the maga- 
zines are doing in an intellectual 
way by the spread of information 
among the people, their advertisers 
are doing for the material civiliza- 
tion by the standardization all over 
this land of household conveniences, 
necessities and luxuries. 


To national advertisers largely 





day thousands of her small towns 
command the same comforts that 


only the metropolis could boast ten 





vears ago. 


It is one of the publisher’s greatest 
responsibilities also to see that this 
force of civilization is not misused 
by the admission of a single mis- 
leading advertisement to his col- 
umns. ‘lhe publisher of Collier’s 
is glad to number himself among 
those who recognize their respon- 
sibility for the pecuniary protection 
of his readers, and is proud of the 
cooperation he has had from Col- 
lier’s advertisers in the establish- 


ment of a high standard of business 





ethics 


tut : 


IN NEXT WEEK'S BULLETIN—‘‘The Responsibility of the Advertiser ’’ 


Having received many requests for the Advertising Bulletins in booklet form, I have had a supply 


printed and have already mailed out 5500. 


Any one desiring a copy cam secure it by writing for one. 


E. C. P. 
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IN ANSWERING THE ADY 


and delicious fresh mint 
you cant chew out —— 
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PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 


| send you FREE one of my Favorite Pens and 





$1,288.20 CLEAR PROFIT 
IN THE FIRST 60 DAYS 





young 
man work- 
ing for about $18 
per week installed 
- four of our Box Ball 
Alleys with the above results. He pur- 
chased on our easy payment plan and his 
original investment was less than $300.00. 

A doctor realizing the great value of 
Box Ball for physical exercise, bought one 
alley and had it run by a young man, and 
his profit on one alley was over $500.00 
for the first two months. 

We want you to start this business 
in your town. Remember, Box Ball is 
no gambling device, but legitimate and 
thoroughly honorable. A high-class 
amusement and splendid physical exer- 
cise, and never fails to attract the patron- 
age of the good people. 

Box Ball pays big profits in any town. One 
man with two alleys in a town of only 500 pop- 
ulation took in all the alleys cost him in forty 
days. We sell only one customer in towns 
of moderate size. We have sold nearly 6,500 
alleys. Quickly installed, conveniently port- 
able, small expense, easy payments. Cata- 
log and particulars free. Write today. 


AMERICAN BOX BALL CO. 
323 Van Buren St. (16) INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


—9,059-Word Business Book Free 


Simply send us a postal and ask for our free illustrated 
9,059-word Business Booklet which tells how priceless 
Business Experience, squeezed from the lives of 112 big, broad, 
brainy business men may be made yours—yours to boost your 
Salary, to increase your profits. This free booklet deals with 
—How to manage a business 
—How to sell goods 
—How to get money by mail 
—How to buy at rock-bottom 
—How to collect money 
—How to stop cost leaks 
—How to train and handle men 
—How to get and hold a position 
— How to advertise a business 
—How to devise office methods 
Sending for this free book involves you in no obligation, yet it may 
be the means of starting you on a broadercareer. Surely you will 
not deny yourself this privilege, when it involves only the risk of 
@ postal—a penny! Simply say ‘‘Send on your 9,059-word Book- 
lets” Send to System, Dept. 171-6, 151-153 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, 


Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.50 


Sent to your home by express prepaid 
















Beautiful and attrac- 
tive patterns. Made 


Sizes and Prices Ma 
in all colors, Easily 


9x6 ft. $3.50 | kept clean and war- 
9x7% ft. 4.00 ranted to wear. 
9x9 ft. 4.50 Woven in one piece. 


Both sides can be 
used. Sold direct at 
one profit. Money 
refunded if not 
satisfactory. 


New Catalogue showing goods in actual colors sent free 
ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO. ,692 Bourse Bldg., Philadelphia 


9x12 ft. 5.50 
9x15 ft. 6.50 























“Bonnie Boy” and a 
Beautiful Cart 


Fifty stylish designs of Children’s 
Carts to choose from in our famous Tony 
m Line. Carts positively cannot tip 
4 Thoroughbred Shetland, city 
broken, gentle and perfectly safe, comes 
with the cart. We furnish outfit com- 












ww plete—pony, harness and cart. Write 
today for illustrated Catalog “B,’”? showing entire line. 


The Michigan Buggy Co., 175 Office Building, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


_ Certain coins, stamps and paper money of recent 
issues bring enormous prices. A New York collector 


paid $10,000 each for cer- 
$10,000 


tain coins of 1877, and 
) or astamp, anc 


Others brought $100 to 
$6,200. Mr. Castle aid 
Mr, 

Ayer got #250,000 for his 

collection. If, interested FOR A COIN 
inlarge legitimate profits 

send a stamp for an illustrated circular. Address: 
VONBERGEN, the Coin Dealer, Dept. 11, BOSTON, MASS. 



































| TEACH 


W/4i DUM af) 


BY MAIL 
I won the World’s First Prize in Penmanship. 
By my new system I can make an expert penman 
of you by mail, I also teach Book Keeping and 
Shorthand, Am placing many of my students as 
instructors in commercial colleges, If you wish 
to become a better penman write me. I will 
» today. 


Write J 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 


opy_of the Ransomerian Journal. 


ac 
C. W. RANSOM, 289 Reliance Bldg., 















UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 


OFFERS 
850 of its class-rooin courses by correspond 
ence. One may take up High School or 
College studies at almost any point and 
do half the work for a Bachelor degree 
Courses for ‘Teachers, Writers, Bankers, 
Accountants, Business Men, Ministers 
} Parents, and many in other vocations 


The U. of C., Div. A, Chicago, Ml. 





S U DY Leading Law School in 


Correspondence Instruc- 


tion. Established 1892. 
Prepares for the bar. Three 
Courses: College, Post- 
Graduate and Business Law 
Method of instruction com 


bines theory and practice 
Approved by the bench and bar. 
Classes begin each month. Send for catalog giving 
rules for admission to the bar of the several states. 
Chicago Correspondence School of Law 
505 Reaper Block, Chicago 


MOUNT BIRDS ‘e2"2 















art of Taxidermy. Wecan teach you by mail to 
mount birds, animals, tan hides, make rugs, etc 
Very fascinating and profitable. Decorate your 
home and office. Save your fine trophies. Tuition 


low, success guaranteed. Write today for 
Free Book on Taxidern and our magazine 
Both free. NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF 
TAXIDERMY, 9023 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 
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“It’s a Stearns!’’ 


Wherever the big cars of class 
are to be found, there you meet 
people who admiringly speak of 
the Stearns—the Ultimate Car. In 


crowded streets, on the country 
roads, the Stearns is recognized as the sturdy 
car—the car that is honorably built. The 
Stearns is furnished in two sizes. “The town 
and country type—15-30 h. p., shaft drive— 
which is illustrated above—and the 30-60 
h. p., either shaft or chain drive—which 
meets all requirements of the higher power, 
higher speed automobiles. These cars are 
furnished with ‘Touring, Toy ‘Tonneau, 
Landaulet and Limousine bodies. 


The Sturdiest Car 


The Stearns does not wear out in one vear. 
The yearly depreciation, as compared with other 
cars, is extremely small. Stearns Limousines and 
Landaulets, after five years of service, are in good 
order and in steady daily use. 

No car of like rating has more reserve power 
than the Stearns. The Stearns is a quiet motor of 
great power and flexibility. Stearns construction 
throughout is the best that engineering skill can 
furnish. That is why the Stearns costs more and 
that is why it endures. All Stearns are equipped 
with Continental Demountable Rims. 


It is the Ultimate 
No car is more aristocratic, 
beautiful in line and finish. 
It is mechanically perfect. The 
made, and therefore, the ultimate car. 
Most Stearns owners have owned other makes. 
It has seemed natural for them to progress grad- 
ually through varving grades of quality until they 
reached the Stearns—the ultimate of excellence. 
But once Stearns owners, they have settled down 
into a contented pride of ownership. 


luxurious— more 


sturdiest 


Licensed under the Selden patent. 
Member A. L. A. M. 


THE F. B. STEARNS CO. 


Cleveland, Ohio 


sie ‘The White Line Radiator belongs to the Stearns ’’ 
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The first Derby made in America was a 


C&K 





OTICEABLE Elegance 
of Style and Superb Quality 
distinguish Knapp - Felt Hats. 





MAN’S hat should be the best that 


his purse will allow. In his choice 


ofa Knapp-Felt his judgment is supported 
by the noticeable elegance of style; the 
superb quality of materials and workman- 





ship; the steadfast Cronap dye—abso- 
lutely fast color and proof against the 
hardest conditions of weather and climate, 
rain or shine; and the variety of smart 


shapes, which affords an opportunity for 
the exercise of personal preference in the 


selection of a properly becoming hat. 


Knapp-Felt Derbies and Soft Hats 
are made in two grades, Six Dollars and 
Four Dollars. ‘They are sold by the best 
dealers everywhere—those who take pride 
in furnishing to their patrons properly 
selected, well-fitted hats of unusual value 

Your newspaper probably has the an. 
nouncement of a hatter who sells Knapp-Felts, 
THE HATMAN 
THECROFUT& KNAPPCOMPANY 


New York 


YH rite for 


842 Broadway, 
LIE? 








Are You Aware that the Melodies of the Old 
Masters are Placed Within Your Reach by 


Piano 


The 


“CECILIAN” 


@ Wouldn't you appreciate, at the close of a strenuous day, the rest 
that comes from enjoying music such as your moed would dictate ? 


@ Perhaps all alone enjoying some familiar song or Hymn of your 
childhood: or surrounded by your friends and neighbors, delight them 
with a‘ dreamy nocturne’ from Chopin, or charm with the matchless 
majesty of Liszt—or possibly something from the latest opera. 

@ That you have been denied the advantage of a musical education 
matters not at all, for this is a piano 


That Any One Can Play 


sy @ Its metal mechanism, scientifically constructed, so simple and easy 
VY: 















to operate, yields to your every mood and enables you to produce music 
just as you would enjoy it. Won't you allow us to demonstrate its many 
superior qualities to you ? 

@ We will mail you free, 
scribes the Cecilian Piano. 


ae Forrana er Dept. E, Detroit, eon. 


a little book which fully illustrates and de- 
Won’t you send for this book ? 


with the tires and rims 
that have been awarded 
‘the great National En- 
dorsement of the year 


Firestone 


TIRES «° DEMOUNTABLE RIMS 


Each year the motoring world turns to the three 
great automobile shows, two in New York and one in 
Chicago, for their endorsement of the latest and best in 
motor cars and tire equipment. 

This year Firestone tire equipment, although command- 
ing a little higher price than the ordinary because of its 
superior quality, has been awarded this great national 
endorsement : 

More Firestone Non-Skid Tires were used on exhibit cars than any 
other non-skid tire of any kind. 
ee times as many Firestone Side-Wire Tires as nearest competition. 
More — rr ve quick-detachable Demountable 
Rims than any others Y sort, and practically as many as showed 
ALL COMPETING DEMOUNTABLE RIMS COMBINED. 

No more sweeping endorsement of quality against price 
has ever been offered to the motoring public. No bette: 
equipment for your own car can be secured at any price 
than Firestone Tires and Demountable Rims. 

Firestone Tires for all standard rims, in plain and non-skid treads. Fire 
stone Demountable Rims for all quick detachable or regular clincher tires 


Send Now for 
FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


** America’s largest exclusive tire makers” 
AKRON, OHIO 


Branc hes, agenctes and dealers everyu here 


Tire Equipment Book 


trouble mere s r arr sd i tir 
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EVERYMAN’S CAR 


BRUSH 
$48500 


F. O. B. Factory 


Rumble seat and 
tool box $20 extra 





Price low enough for every man 
Quality high enough for any man 


You will find the workmanship on 
the vitai parts—the parts that mean 
the success or failure of an automobile 
—to be as good as on cars selling for 
ten times as much. Naturally, you 
will not find as much show, as much 
polish; but show and polish don’t 
make the car run—and that’s what 
interests the man who wants a car 
to use. 


Don’t get the idea that you are get- 
ting a better automobile if you pay 
even $200 or $300 more for a big car 
cut down in size to sell at a compara- 
tively low price. You will get more 
parts, *tis true—also more trouble 
and expense. 

The little troubles which are bound 
to develop in the ordinary automobile, 
never appear in the Brush. There are 
no complicated parts to get out of or- 
der—nothing about it that every man 
cannot understand. That’s why you see 
it ov the read—not tn the repair shop. 


Don’t understand by this that the 
car isn’t well finished. In this re- 
spect, it compares favorably with the 
high-price cars; but we want to im- 
press upon you especially the care 
we take with the parts that make 
the wheels go ’round. 


In the Brush you will find a car 
so simple in design that all the parts 
can be made strong enough to stand 
as rough usage as any automobile in 


; If you are interested in an automo- 
existence. 


bile of this kind which you can oper- 
ate for one cent a mile, or less, write 
for illustrated literature and name of 
nearest dealer. 


You will find the best of materials, 
each piece selected for the function 


it has to perform. 


: BRUSH RUNABOUT CO., 330 Baltimore Ave., DETROIT, .MICH. 


Licensed under Selden Patent 
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The Standard of America 


HERE is_ something 


characteristic of vigorous 
young manhood about “Sam- 
peck Clothes” that appeals 
very strongly to the young 
man, the business or the pro- 
fessional man. 


@ The idea back of ““Sampeck Clothes” is to 
provide men and young men with fascinating gar- 
ments, authentic in style and true in quality at a 
price not high. 


@ In ““Sampeck Clothes” two indispensable fea- 
tures, style and quality, are combined, which make 
them the most fashionable clothes it is possible to 
design and produce even in Gotham, the city of 
skilled tailors and fastidious dressers. 


A beau- 


mailed on receipt of 25 cents. 


@ Booklet “B’’—‘Clothes of Today,” 


free on request. 


tiful College poster In colors 


SAMUEL W PECK G ¢ CO 


806-808 Broadway, New York 
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the Seng Spring 


Turkish Rocker 
s the Zaszes¢ Easy-Chair 


ees spring 
gives that 


restful, luxuri- 
ous comfort 


you buy a rocker for 
— delightfully respon- 
sive to every motion, 
Makes the uphol- 
stery last longer. 
Made at all prices by 
principal manufacturers—sold everywhere. 
Look for the Seng trademark on the 
spring and be sure of 


Comfort and Quality 


You will enjoy our free booklet—“‘A Turkish 
Rocker and why.” Send 2-cent stamp and we 
will include the famous Seng puzzle. 


The Seng Co., 1461 Dayton St., Chicago, Ill. 
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If you have a proper 
regard for your personal 
appearance you should 
wear a BREATHE- 
RITE SHOULDER 
BRACE. It will make 
you sit and walk erect— 
will throw your shoul- 
ders backand your chest 
out. It is always com- 
fortable. The added 
energy from your deep 
healthful breathing will 
be a revelation to you. 


That Little Boy of Yours 


is not getting a fair start if 
you allow him to sit hunched 
up in school, or stooped over 
when reading at home. He is 
using only half his lungs. A 
BREATHE-RITE SHOUL- 
DER BRACE would correct 
these bad habits. 
BREATHE. RITE will 
hold the body gently, but 
firmly erect whether stand- 
ing, walking or sitting and 
is always comfortable. For 
Men, Women and Children. 
Your dealer can supply - 
you, if he will not, send us One Dollar, $1, at once. If not satisfied 
money refunded, Send for illustrated booklet, 


BREATHE-RITE MFG. CO., Room 1043, 45 W. 34th St., N.Y. 























Collier's for Easter 











Saturday, March 19, 1910 






























































I will send this near Brussels Art Rug, 
size 9x6 ft.,—that I sell direct 3 50 
from the factory on approval for ° 

If you don’t think it is the 
biggest rug value you ever 
saw, return it at my expense 
and I'll refund your money. 

I pay express charges. 

My rugs are made in beau- 
tiful and attractive patterns 
in all colors. They’re easily 
cleaned—they’ll wear like iron 
—woven in one 
Sizes and Prices | piece—both sides can be used 
9x6ft. $3.50] Send for Art Catalog showing 
9x72 ft. 4.00 | rugs in actual colors—it’s frei 
9x9ft. 4.50 __ 
9x 10% ft. 5.00 | A post card saying” ple: ase send 
9x12 ft. 5.50 | me your artcat: and giving 
9x15 ft. 6.50] your name and address gets 
the catalog free. Send today. 


ROBERT C. GREER, 984 Bourse Bldg., PHILADELPHIA 






































DINGEE. Roses 


Dingee Roses are positively the best _ 
- > grown. Sold on their own roots 
~~ and warranted to grow. Plants «“ 
. sent to any point in United 
States and Canada. Safe 
arrival guaranteed. 
Write for the 


“DINGEE GUIDE 
TO ROSE CULTURE” 
for 1910—the leading rose catalogue of America. 
120 pages, beautifully illustrated On the cé 
is a true picture of the marvelous new BLUE 
ROSE. Mailed free. Describes over 1,000 
varieties. Tells how to grow th 
other desirable flowers. We a 
best flower and vegetable see 
lished 1850. 70 greenhouses; large acre- 
age of the finest rose land in the country. 

THE DINGEE & CONARD CO. 
Box 43 West Grove, Pa. 
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One burner will give as much light as ten 
ordinary oi] lamps; six 16 candle power 
electric bulbs—six 16 Point power gas 
jets or 5 acetviene gas jets. Costs 
2 cents per week. Produces a pure, 
white, steady, safe light. Over 20¢ 
styles. Every lamp warranted. 

Agents wanted. Write for catalog 


THE BEST LIGHT CO. 

















7-35 E. 5th St Canton, 0 


COVER DESIGN 
by 
C. B. FALLS 


“HER INFINITE VARIETY” 


Frontispiece in Color by 


HARRISON FISHER 
EDITORIALS 


SPRING’S SARABAND 
Poem by 


BLISS CARMAN 
With a Decoration by Ernest Haskell 


WITH BRIDGES BURNED 
Story by 


REX BEACH 
With Illustrations in Color by Karl Anderson 


THE COURTING OF WIDOW DUNNE 


Verses and Sketches in Color by 
RODNEY THOMSON 


A SLAYER OF SERPENTS 
Story by 
MARY E. WILKINS FREEMAN 
With Illustrations in Color by Alice Barber Stephens 


PATIENCE 
Full-Page Drawing by 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 
A SONG OF MISS SPRINGTIME 


Poem by 
FRANK L. STANTON 
With a Decoration by Charles Sarka 


WEDDING BELLS 
Double Page in Color by 
W. DENDY SADLER 


THE JOY-DANCE OF SPRING 
A Letter from the Japanese Schoolboy by 
WALLACE IRWIN 
With Illustrations by Rollin Kirby 


RESURGAM 
Poem by 


THEODOSIA GARRISON 
With a Decoration by Franklin Booth 


THE CONSPIRACY 
Sketches in Color by 
J. L. S. WILLIAMS 


ARCHIBALD'S BENEFIT 
Story by 


P. G. WODEHOUSE 
With Illustrations in Color by Wallace Morgan 


HIS FIRST ATTEMPT 
Sketches in Color by 
GEORGE WRIGHT 


EASTER IN THE CITY 
Poem by 
CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 
With a Decoration in Color by Frederick Bower 














BOSTON, MASS. 


‘ Beach,Lincoln and Kingston 
United States Hotel Sts. 360 rooms. Suites with 
bath. A.P. $3. E.P.$lup. In center of business section. 

CHICAGO, ILL. 

p 5ist Boul. and Lake Shore. 
Chicago Beach Hotel AmericanorEuropeanplan. 
Only 10 minutes’ ride from city, near South Park System; 
450 rooms, 250 private baths. Illus. Booklet on request. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


WHY PAY EXTRAVAGANT HOTEL RATES? 
The CLENDENING 1937 SMC Seer mom eon bath 


$1.50 daily and up, Wise FOR BOOKLET B WITH MAP OF CITY. 


PITTSBURG, PA. 
5th Ave. & Smithfield St. In center of 
Hotel Henry business section. Modern fireproof. 
Kuropean plan $1.50 and up. E. E. Bonneville, Mngr. 
SEATTLE, WASH. 
“12 stories of solid comfort.’’ Con- 
Hotel Savoy crete, steel and marble. In fashionable 
shopping district. 210 rooms. 135 baths. Eng. grill. $1.50 up. 





Information regarding tours to any part of the 

world will be taratubed ifree upon request by letter 

to COLLIER’S TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 
420 W. 13th Street, New York 
































AGENTS 200%, PROFIT 


Handy, Automatic 
Do away with old hame strap. 
Horse owners and teamsters 
wild about them. Fasten 
instantly with gloves on. Or itwear the harness. Money back if 
Dot satisfactory. Write today for confidential terms to agents. 
F. Thomas Mfg. Co., 729 Wayne St., Dayton, Ohio 


Safety Razor Blades da: c 
Made ope gel Than New 


Exclusive pro + no wearing dow! le edge blades a 
Specialty. Send one dozen blades and 30c today and save 70 


SHARPEDGE COMPANY, Woodmont, Conn 
I 














. Collier & Son, Publishers, New York, 416-430 West Thirteenth St.; London, 5 Henrietta St., 

C.; Toronto, Ont., The Colonial Building, 47-51 King Street West For sale by Saarbach’ . News 
Exchange in the principal cities of Europe and Egypt; 
Copyright 1910 by P. F. Collier & Son Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, at the Post- 
Office at New York, New York, under “ Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Price: 
10 cents a copy, $5.50 a year Canada, 12 cents a copy, $6.00 a year. Foreign, 15 cents a copy 
Christmas and Easter special issues, 25 cents. 





also by Daw’s, 17 Green Street, Leicester * 


United States and Mexico, 

















NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 2 Change of Address —Subscribers when ordering ac hange of « 
the old as well as the new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. From two to three weeks must neces- 
sarily elapse before the change can be made, and before the first copy of Collier's will reach any 














THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION 


SIDE TRIPS 


Through Quaint and Picturesque 


HOLLAND 


VERY SMALL EXPENSE! 

From London ( Start Any Time 3 Days 

From Paris - From 5 Days 

From Berlin { Anywhere j 7 Days 
New Palace Steamers England to Holland,via Flush- 
ing. Largest and Fastest crossing the Channel. 

Write for booklets and itineraries of delightful tours, 
C. BAKKER, General Agent 


Netherland State Rys. and Flushing Royal Mail Route 
355 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


SEE THAT 


SWITZERLAND 


is Included in the European Tour You Are Planning 
We can help you with practical suggestions and expert ad- 
vice. No fees. A post card will bring you “HOW TO SEE 
SWITZERLAND” free of charge. We will send it to you 
and a batch of entertainirg travel literature, including 
the “Complete Hotel Guid+’ of 222 pp. for 10c. postage. 


SWISS FEDERAL RAILROAD **x2w yore” 
ITALY — OBERAMMERGAU 


Sail for Naples. April 6th 
The Passion Play, May 16th 
Send for Announcement and Maps. 
Bureau of University Travel, 5 Trinity Place, Boston, Mass 











Summer School in Mechanic Arts 
Miscrricat | ENGINEERING 
STATE UNIVERSITY OF KENTUCKY 


F. Paul Anderson, Director 


Eight weeks of Summer School—Saturday, June 11th to Saturday, 
August 6th—for mechanics who have not time for a complete college 
ourse, yet who wish to get some laboratory and drafting 100m experi- 

for pitas dence school students who wish to supplement their 
st ‘dy w ith yme experimental work, and to obtain closer personal 
vision; for young men who wish to shorten the time spent in 





ege ~ dicta the shop work during the summer; for teachers who 


€ 
wish to study manual training; and for boys who wish to spend part 
of the vacation in interesting work. There are no requirements for 
entrance, For further details address 


A. M. WILSON, Lexington, Kentucky 


rfect Memory 





The Key To 
Success 


In business, political or social 
life YOU can acquire a perfect 
memory. Send today for my free 










booklet that tells how my system 


Prof. : 

Henry will enable you to remember 
Dickson, names, faces, facts, figures, 
Principal, anecdotes — to focus your 


Dickson School 
of Memory, the 
Largest and Most 
Successful School 
of Memory Training poraneously—converse in a 
in the World. natural, interesting way 
that wins friends~ to gain 
i ccgiememmmmneneebatil the habit of logical think 
ing to memorize studies, for examinations, etc. 
The Dickson Method has been : or 2 rec- 
ommended by EI- 
bert Hubbard, Prof. 
David Swing, Dr. 
Latson and thou- 
sands of others. 


mind instantly on points of a 
business deal—to overcome 
bashfulness—speak extem- 





uable book 


I Rie 1p Fill out and 
mail col ipon, or s¢ nd 
postal to 


DICKSON 
MEMORY SCHOOL 
771 Auditorium Building \p 

CHICAGO 























Copyright 1903 by Frederic Remington 
THE BELL MARE 


Remington Miniatures 
25 CENTS EACH 

O satisfy a growing demand for the 

Remington pictures in a smaller 

and less expensive size we have 
decided to publish twelve of these pic- 
tures in miniature form 7!4 x5 inches 
at 25 cents each. Every picture care- 
fully reproduced in full color and hand- 
somely mounted on cream bristol board. 
All ready for framing. 


Titles: : 
1. A Night Attack. Bell Mare. 
2. Trappers. 8. Unknown Explorers. 
3. Pony Tracks. 9. Stampede. 
4. Pioneers. lv. Drifting Before the Storm. 
5. Buffalo Runners. 11. Coming to the Call. 
6. Santa Fe Trade. 12. Trailing Texas Cattle. 


Address Print Dept. 
COLLIER’S, 412 West 13th Street, New York 


AGENTS FOR CANADA: Methodist Book and Publishing 
‘ouse, Toronto, Canada 














Turn Your Spare Time 





Into Money! 


Add to your income by means of a profitable side-line 
that won’tinterfere with your regular business or oc- 
cupation. Not a dollar of capital required. Selling is 
all done from catalogs. No experience necessary. 

The world’s largest iron fence works offers you (if you 
act quickly) the exclusive agency in your locality. 

Splendid money-making opportunity for an energet- 
ic man. Two agents recently secured 539 orders i in 
six months in a town of 22,000 population. Stewart’s 
Iron Fence is a universal need for residences in 
town and country, schoolhouses, churches, hospi- 
tals, factories, pubfic institutions, cemeteries, parks, 
etc., etc. Cheaper than wood and lasts a lifetime. 

Write for our tempting proposition to agents—write 
today, before someone else secures your territory. 


THE ‘STEWART IRON WORKS CO. 
1708 Covington St., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Cheap as Wood 












We manufacture Lawn and Farm Fence. Sell direct, 
shipping to users only, at manufacturers’ prices. No 
agents. Our catalog is free. Write for it today. 


UP-TO-DATE MFG. CO., 948 10th St., Terre Haute, Ind. 


IRON AND WIRE er FENCES 
FOR & 
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Tareas amet AND ropor aaPant 
267 South Senate Avenue Indianapolis, Ind. 


GREIDER’S FINE CATALOGUE 
of pure bred poultry, for 1910, 200 pages, 
handsomely illustrated, 150 engravings, 
photos, 30 fine colored plates, describes 65 
leading varieties of land and water-fowls, 
gives low prices of stock, eggs, incubators, 
poultry supplies, etc. Calendar for each 
month. How to care for poultry and all de- 
tails. Only 10 cents. Send to-day. 

B. H. GREIDER, Box 14, Rheems, Pa. 


SQUAB @><=, BOOK FREE 
















Mated pair 

kissing.— Write for handsome 1910 
Eggs to Free Book, how to make 
equabsin money breeding squabs. Cloth- 


4 weeks 
136 illus. 


bound book now 332 pages, 
We take subscriptions for the new 
Specimen copy 10c. 


It’s great. 
splendid National Squab Magazine (monthly). 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAK CO., 325 Howard St., Melrose, Mass, 





ROSSMAN LAWN FENCE 


(STEEL AND IRON) 
combines the strength of a stone wall with 
the beauty of a hedge. More durable than 
wrought iron and erected at medium cost. 
Ask for Catalogue B. Write to-day. 

SLEETH MFG. CO. 
366 Cortland 8t., Belleville, N.J 


FOY’S BIG BOOK, MONEY IN POULTRY 


And Squabs. Tells how to start in small 
and grow big. Describes largest pure-bred 
Poultry Farm in the world and gives a great 
mass of useful information about poultry 
Lowest prices on fowls,eggs, incubators and 
brooders. Mailed for 4c. F. Foy,Box 24, Slee lowa 


125-Egg Incubator and Brooder 
Freight Paid f=". °° Both for 


Hot water; double walls; copper $ . 
tank—best construction. (iuaranteed 
Write a postal today for Free Catalog 
=—_— 


WISCONSIN INCUBATOR €0., Box 98, Racine, Wis. 


200 Egg Incubator $3.00 


No freight to pay Actual hen in Natural Hen 
Incubator heats, ventilates, controls everything 
No poe! 5 no costly mistakes Fest hatcher in 
the world Agents Wanted Catal free 


N.HLL. Co., 1349 Constance St., Dept. 55, Los Angeles, Ca. 





















BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


ESTABLISH YOUR OWN LOCAL BUSINESS. 
Permanent agency for our Kushion Komfort shoe. It 
builds lasting trade and puts you in business for youpeclt. 
Big possibilities. Write Kushion Komfort Shoe Co., 
W. South St., Boston, Mass. 


BUILD A BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN, AND 
escape salaried drudgery for life. We teach the Collection 
Business; a limitless field with little competition. Few 
opportunities so profitable. Send for ‘Pointers’ today. 
American Collection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich. 


MEN AND WOMEN TO SELL WHITCOMB'S 
“Flexsole,”’ unlined shoe tor women; no tacks, no seams, no 
lining; advertised in magazines 9 years; handsome income 
assured; all orders filled the same day received; protecte:i 
territory. Eastern Shoe Co., 120 Broadway, Beverly, Mass. 


THE PRODUCER OF RESULTS IN THE 
Middle West, where farmers have big money, is Farm 
Life, of Chicago. Address Department 1 for sample 
copy and rates. 


DO YOU WANT TO INCREASE YOUR IN- 
come? Slot machines will do it. They work while you 
sleep. All kinds from $2.50 up. J. Walter, 61 Beekman, 
Street, New York. 


SLOT MACHINE OPERATORS. YOUR LINE 
is not complete without Champion Gum machines. Used 
outdoors and indoors. Send for Special Offers. Boston 
Coin Machines Co., Dept. C, Boston, Mass. 


YOUNG MAN, EXPERIENCE, SOME MEANS. 
going west. would like to represent a reliable eastern 
house on the Pacific Coast. Address Lock Box 532, 
Pen Argyl, Pa. 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN 


TO THE 80,000,000 MEN OF AMERICA WHO 
are engaged in the many different branches of seiling—or 
to any man who wants to increase his business capacity— 
we say: ‘‘ Let the burden of proving that the Sheldon Cor- 
respondence Course can help you to be a Big Man rest en- 
tirely upon us.” To bring you The Sheldon Book—and 
evidence of what this course has done for 40,000 others— 
you need only send a postal card request to The Sheldon 
School, 932 Republic Bldg., Chicago. 


WANTED—HIGH-CLASS SOLICITORS AND 
crew managers for high-grade specialties. A patented 
trade mark guaranteed. Sells to hotels, barbers, hair- 
dressers, best homes, etc. Big profits, permanent busi- 
ness. Sanitax Brush Co., 2333 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


INCOME INSURANCE: SOMETHING NEW. 
Liberal low cost Accident-Health policy issued by strong 
old line Stock Co. to men or women, all occupations. Ages 
16 to 70, pays $5,000 Death, $25 Weekly Indemnity. Annual 
cost $10, including Identification. Liberal commissions. 
Chas. A. White & Co., Mgrs., 131 LaSalle St., Chicago, Ill. 


WANTED HIGH GRADE SELLING REPRE- 
sentatives; can use salesmen experienced in Speciality lines. 
Mustshow clean record capable of earning high-classsalary. 
TheStrubler Computing Scale Co., Elkhart, Ind. Sales Dept. 


SALESMEN: BEST ACCIDENT HEALTH 
policy. Old line, $1000 death; $5 weekly; $100 emergency. 
Costs $2.00 yearly. Seal wallet free. Liberal commission. 
German Registry Co., 265 N. 7th St., St. Louis, Mo. 


SALESMAN IN EACH STATE FOR BEST 
selling post-card and novelty line in the whole world. 
Only superior salesmen popular with the trade. Write 
J. D. H., 901 Beacon Building, Boston, Mass. 


CHESTNUT POSTCARDS TELL FORTUNES. 
Can be read only by recipient. Just out. Retailers and 
salesmen write for samples or send dollar bill for trial 
order, one hundred and sixty-eight cards assorted, to 
H. M. Russell, Jr., Wheeling, W. Va. 


SALESMEN — HONEST SALESMEN TO REP.- 
resent us; exceilent opportunity; weekly remittance; ex- 
perience unnecessary; salary or commission weekly; ref- 
erences. North Jersey Nurseries, Newark, N. J. 


COLLECTIONS 


“RED STREAKS OF HONESTY EXIST IN 
every body,” and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from 
honest debts all over the world. Write for my Red Streak 
Book, free. Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Blidg., 
Salt Lake City, Utah. ‘“‘Some People Don’t Like Us.” 


AVOID BAD DEBTS. COLLECT YOUR OLD 
accounts yourself. Send 50c for 5 sets (25 notices) that 
will collect most any 5 slow accounts. Sayers Merc. 
Agency Co., 404 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 


1% BANKERS DEMAND TURNS DELIN- 
quent accounts into cash at cost of only 1%. Write for 
free book. The Creditors’ National Clearing House, 
Inc., 44 Bank Bldg., Providence, R. 1 


(CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 

SUCCESS SHORTHAND TAUGHT BY COURT 
Reporters to beginners and stenographers. ‘The system 
used by experts. Instruction by mail. Write for cata- 
logue. Sent free. If a stenographer, state system. 
Success Shorthand School, Suite 73, 79 Clark Street, 
Chicago, Illinois. 


BIRDS, POULTRY, DOGS, and PETS 


HUNGARIAN PARTRIDGES AND PHEAS- 
auts, deer, rabbits, quail, swans, fancy ducks and geese, 
and all kind of pet stock. Send 4 cts. for descriptive cir- 
culars. Wenz & Mackensen, Dept. L, Yardley, Pa. 


BOOKS and PERIODICALS 


AUTHOR'S ATTENTION! AUTHORS SEEK- 
ing a Publisher should communicate with the Coch- 





rane Publishing Company, 1700 Tribune Builaing, New 
York City. 
Music 

SONG WRITERS AND COMPOSERS. WE 


publish all kinds of songs. Publication guaranteed if pos- 
sessing merit. We publish the ‘Blue Beil” song. Don’t 
confuse us with the ‘‘Let us write music to your words” 
fakers. F. B. Haviland Pub. Co., 155 W. 37th St., N. Y. 


USE THE COLONIAL PORTFOLIO INSTEAD 
of cumbersome music rolls. Holds all standard music; 
handsome, convenient. Free particulars. Colonial Bind- 
ery, Department N, Staunton, Va. 


PIANOS, MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
YOUR JUDGMENT ENDS WITH “SEEIN 


and “‘hearing’’ when you buy a piano; its durability rests 
with the maker and a piano of good reputation is your 
safeguard: Pease Pianos have been good pianos for 65 





years. We deliver free anywhere and sell on 3 years’ time. 
Write for catalog and bargain list of used pianos. Pease 
Piano Co,, 128 West 42d St., New York. 
SEEDS and PLANTS 

HENDERSON'S SEEDS FREE. TO INTRO- 
duce our new 1910 seed catalogue, “Everything for the 
Garden” (200 pages, 700 engravings, devoted to vege- 
tables and flowers) we will send free to everyone men- 


tioning this magazine and sending ten cents in stamps, 
the Catalogue and our famous fifty-cent Henderson 
collection of flower and garden seeds. Also our new 
booklet “Garden Guide and Record,”’ a book of con- 
densed cultural instructions which we believe to be one 
of the most useful we have ever issued. Peter Henderson 
& Company, 35 and 37 Cortlandt Street, New York City. 


RESORTS 
CASTLE HOT SPRINGS 


health and pleasure resort,in 
easily reached by the Santa Fe. Climate frostless, rain- 

s, sunny. In mid-winter ride mountain trails, shoot 
quail, play tennis or swim outdoor High-class hotel, 
| with annex, bungalows and bath houses. Write for book- 
} let. A W. Chaffee, Mgr.. Box H, Hot Springs, Ariz 


UNIQUE, RESTFUL 


1i-tropic Southern Arizona, 
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rf. message which may interest you. 






















HESE. short bulletins which appear at the top of this page, 
regularly, have a message for you. 
ing over the offers from any of the many classifications, 

it means that those advertisers—both new and old—have some 


of your time to get in touch with the Business Opportunities 
(of every nature) these columns contain. 

You need have no fear of loss through investigation, as the Collier 
guarantee as to reliability applies to each of these. 






hen we suggest look- 







It will take but a very short part 























AGENTS 


SOLAR SELF HEATING FLAT IRON MAKES 
ironing a pleasure. Saves 50% labor, 90% cost and all dis 
comforts of ironing. Retail price, $5.00. Agents wanted. 
Chicago Solar Light Co., 112 S. Jefferson St., Chicago. 


GREATEST AGENTS’ SELLER OF 1910, THE 
Kettle Spoon Holder. Housekeepers will buy several of 
them. Double your money. Big chance. Be first in your 
section. The Barnard Company, Dept. 27, Boston, Mass. 


IF YOU WANT TO MAKE BIG MONEY WRITE 
for sample of our handsome, hich grade specialty. Every 
man uses it. Anyone can sell it on showing sample. Lib- 
eral commission. Model Sales Co., P. O. Box 721,New York. 


YOU CAN MAKE A GOOD INCOME ACTING 
as agent for Manheim Mendless Hosiery for men and 
women, bearing a positive six-months’ guarantee against 


holes. Box six pairs, men $1.00, women $1.50; assorted 
colors. Direct from mills to wearer. Write today for 
terms. Manheim Hosiery Mills Company, Manheim, Pa. 


OUR AGENTS MAKE BIG PROFITS WEEK- 
ly easily. One of the greatest laber-saving devices ever 
invented. Thousands of steps savea between stove and 
ironing board. It is unnecessary to heat a whole stove to 
keep a fewirons hot. The Doran Self-Heating Iron does 
it all. Will do complete ironing for less than Ic. Once 
tried always used. Send for Agency proposition at once. 
Doran Sales Co., 1274 Washington Blvd., Chicago. 


WANTED—LOCAL REPRESENTATIVES TO 
sell men’s clothing on credit by largest credit clothing 
house in world; no capital required; write for plan. 
Menter & Rosenbloom Co., 600 Cox Bldg., Rochester, N.Y. 


PORTRAIT AGENTS WANTED GUARAN- 
teed Crayons, size 16x20, 40c. Frames at your own price. 30 
days’ credit, samples free. We are not in the picture and 
frame trust. We own a large frame factory and sell at 3s the 
price portrait companies can. Established 25 years. We can 
give you steady employment, Big wholesale art cat, with 
confidential prices and instructions, mailed free to agents. 
Williams Picture & Frame Co., 2547 Taylor St., Chicago. 


AGENTS WANTED —TO INTRODUCE OUR 
Beautiful Spring Suitings, Silks and Fine Cotton Fabrics. 
Large sample outfit furnished, by express prepaid. No 
money required. Liberal credit to responsible agents. 
Write and secure territory now. National Dress Goods 
Company (Dept. C), 260 West Broadway, New York Ciry. 


HANDSOME SALARIES FOR LOCAL REPRE- 
sentatives. Last year 577 Agents made $$$$$.00 selling 
our wonderful everlasting Cooking Utensils. Anexceilent 
proposition for high-class agents. Write to-night. 
American Aluminum Mfg. Co., Dept. 93, Lemont, Ill. 


AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY COUNTY TO 
sell the Transparent Handle Pocket Knife. Good com- 
mission paid. Immense profits earned. Write for terms. 
Novelty Cutlery Company, No. 40 Bar St., Canton, O. 


OWER’S TOOTHPICKS SAVE DENTISTS’ 
bills. Antiseptic, Aromatic, Perfect. Ask your dealer or 
send his name and 15c for a box of 300 picks prepaid. Ex- 
ceptional opportunity for agents to sell house to house 
and dealers. Double your money. Cutter Tower Co., 
485 Hathaway Blidg., Poston, Mass. 


100% PROFIT. SELL ITALIAN SILK CRO- 
cheted Neckwear direct from mill. Retail 25c. French 
shades; plain, cross bar stripes. 1 sample, 15c 25c. Par- 
ticularsfree. Triplewear Mills, Dept. P, 130 Girard, Phila. 


MEN AND WOMEN—MAKE BIG MONEY IN- 
troducing Nailene, the real nail shine. We advertise every- 
where. Greatdemand. Insmall book form. Selis on 
sight. Get sample, prices. Margo Co., Los Angeles, al 


AGENTS, SELL THE SPENGLER COOKER. 
Saves 14 gas. 3 articles cooked in3 regular utensils over 1 
burner. Satisfaction guaranteed. Retails $1.50. Big 
new proposition. Spengler, 37 E. 28th St., New York. 

AGENTS MAKE 500 PER CENT. SELLING 
“Novelty Sign Cards,’’ Window Letters and Changeable 
Signs. Merchants buy in quantities. 800 varieties. Cat. 
free. Sullivan Co., Dept. G, 405 W. Van Buren St., Chicago. 





PATENTS, PATENT ATTORNEYS 


PATENTS AND TRADE-MARKS PROCURED. 
Our Books for Inventors and Manufacturers mailed on 
request. Patent and Trade-Mark Causes. Beeler & Robb, 
Patent Lawyers, 74-76 McGill Bidg., Washington, D. C. 


MASON, FENWICK & LAWRENCE, PATENT 
Lawyers. 604 F Street, Washington, D.C. Estab. 49 years. 
Ref.: McLachien Banking Corp., Wash., D. C., and others. 
Careful work. Terms moderate. Booklet and advice Free. 


PATENTS THAT PROTECT AND PAY. AD- 
vice and books free. Rates reasonable. Highest refer- 
ences. Best results. Watson E. Coleman, Patent Law- 
yer, 612 F Street, Washington, D. C. 


PATENTS THAT PROTECT. OUR THREE 
books for Inventors mailed on receipt of six cents stamps. 
R. S. & A. B. Lacey, Dept. 51, Washington, D.C. Estab. 
1869. 


PATENTS THAT PAY. PROTECT YOUR 
Idea! 2 Books free: ‘‘Fortunes in Patents—W hat and How 
to Invent’’; 61-page Guide Book. Free search of the Pat 
Off. records. EK. E. Vrooman, 852 F St., Washington, D. C. 


PATENT YOUR IDEAS. $8,500 FOR ONE 
invention. Book, **How to Obtain a Patent” and ‘‘What 
to Invent” sent free. Send rough sketch for free report 
as to patentability. Patents advertised for sale at our ex- 
pensein fourteen Manufacturers’ Journals. Patentobtained 
or Fee returned. Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent Att’ys. Es 
tablished 16 Years. 963 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

PATENTS. INTERESTING BOOK FREE TO 
Inventors. Contains fullinformation about Patents; how 
to obtain them; what to invent for profit, and illustrates 
100 Mechanical Movements. Write today. O’Meara & 
Brock, Patent Attorneys, 918 F St., Washington, D. C. 


OF INTEREST TO MEN 
MEN—LEARN THE BARBERTRADE. SPLEN- 


did pay after few weeks with us. Tools, demonstrations, 
examinations, diplomas given. Write. Moler System of 
Colleges, Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Atlanta, New 
Orleans, Cincinnati, Omaha, Dallas or San Antonio, Texas. 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 
WEDDING CAKE IN HANDSOME, RIBBONED 


presentation boxes. kxpressed anywhere and guaranteed 


Old English recipe we have used 38 years Brides’ cakes 
birthday cakes. Beautifully illustrated booklet show 
styles and prices. Write for it Rebbo Mt Sons Co., 415 
Main St., Worcester, Mass Established 1 


PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 


WANTED 


AGENTS— PORTRAITS 35c, FRAMES i5e, 
Sheet Pictures Ic, Stereoscopes 25c, Views Ic. 30 Days’ 
Credit. Samples and Catalog Free. Consolidated Por- 
trait, Dept. 4027, 1027 W. Adams St., Chicago. 


FEMALE SOLICITORS AND 
wanted for a quick selling Petticoat. New garment, 
interesting to all women, big profits. Address for 
particulars, Quantrell, 2136 Seventh Ave., New York City, 


$5000.00 IN PRIZES TO DAVIS AGENTsS— 
not only unusually large profits for selling our High Grade 
Soaps and Toilet Specialties, but continued service reward- 
ed by ashare of our pr ofits in premiums. That makes Davis 
agents “‘go some;’’ average a sale to every house; 150% 
profit. Illustrated Catalogue and profit-sharing plan free, 
Davis Soap Co., 22 Union Park Court, Chicago. 


MANUFACTURER'S AGENT, CAPABLE, 
hustling, by large automobile accessory manufacturer; 
exclusive rights, liberal commission to right man. Do 
not answer this ad. unless you mean business and have 
ability to sella high grade article. Address Blackiston 
Arrott Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. . 


I WANT HIGH CLASS SALESMEN TO ACT AS 
state and district managers to introduce my new inven- 
tion—more useful than typewriters, more profitable than 
cash registers. J. W. Bolte, 8 E. Michigan St., Chicago, 


AGENTS. NEVER AGAIN SUCH A CHANCE 
asthis. Handle Household Necessities. Good territory, 
Large profits. Every housewife buys. No experience re- 
quired. Write today. Sterling Mfg. : 0., Box 1, Racine, Wis. 


AGENTS, EITHER SEX, SELL OUR PHOTO 
line. Pillow tops, neckties, handkerchiefs, etc. Something 
new. Big profits, quick sales. Rejects credited. Samples 
and catalog free. Gordon Co,, 155 Washington St.,Chicago. 


AGENTS WANTED TO SOLICIT FOR MADE- 
to-Measure Underwear. Those taking orders for Custom 
shirts and clothes preferred. Spring line now ready. 
Textile Mfg. Co., 215 Institute Place, Chicago. 


YOU CAN MAKE EXCELLENT PAY AS OUR 
general or local agent. Household necessity tha. saves 

. Permanent business in your home town. Write 
J. M. Pitkin & Co., 3 Pitkin Block, Newark, N. Y. 


AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR 
new gold letters for office windows, store fronts, glass signs, 
Anyone can put them on. Sample and particulars free, 
Metallic Sign Letter Co., 432 N. Clark Street, Chicago. 


FEMALE SOLICITORS AND AGENTS TO 
sell a patented close-fitting Petticoat which every woman 
who wishes to be well dressed buys at sight. Write for 
proposition. W. F. Taft & Co., Philadelphia, Pa, 


AGENTS WANTED TO SELL THE HARVEY 
Stylo Pen. Made of finest hard rubber and best grade of 
platinum used in points and needles, Average life of pen, 
3 years. Harvey Mfg. Co., Box 1439, Springfield, Mass. 


WONDERFUL INVENTION; AGENTS COIN 
money selling Canchester Kerosene Incandescent Lamp— 
burns with or without mantle—6 times brighter than elec- 
tricity, gas, acetylene or gasoline, at Yo cost. Burner fits 
any lamp. Saves 75Zo0il. Notrimming wicks. Handsome 
outfit furnished. Canchester Light Co., 28 State, Chicago. 


WE OFFER GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR 
men and women to solicit orders for Ladies’ Custom Suits. 
Good commission. Prices that cannot be duplicated. S. 
D. Cohen & Co., 694 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


AGENTS 


REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 


ORANGE, ALFALFA VINEYARD AND 
fruit lands in the San Joaquin Valley, California. «n- 
equalled soil, abundant water. $60 an acre and up. 
Make you independent in a few years. Booklet ‘‘The San 
Joaquin Valley” andsix months’ subscription to ourjournal 
“The Earth,” free. C. L. Seagraves, Gen. Colonization 
Agent, A. T. & 8. F. Ry., 1131, Railway Exchange, Chicago. 


ISLE OF PINES 


“WATCH US GROW” IS THE WATCHWORD 
of McKinley, Isle of Pines. Beautiful, healthfulisland. 90 
miles south of Havana. Largest American colony in Cuba. 
4 days from New York by steamer. Mild, delightful cli- 
mate the year round. No frosts; no fevers; no irrigation 
needed for trees. Fertile soil for growing oranges, grape- 
fruit, lemons, limes, pine-apples, bananas, figs, nuts, gar- 
den truck, etc. 10acres enough to make you independent 
in a few years. Write today for Free Book showing over 
100 pictures of American life at McKinley. Manager 
Publicity, Isle of Pines Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 


TEXAS 


TEN ACRE IRRIGATED SUGAR CANE FARMS 
soon pay for themselves. Rio Grande Valley irrigated lands 
excel the world in production of SugarCane. Best climate, 
soiland water; schools and churches. When desired we ar- 
range planting, cultivating, harvesting and marketing the 
cane for non-resident owners on a part crop basis. Book- 
letfree. Fletcher & Rossiter, 260 Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


GREAT WINNER, OUR NEW COMBINATION 
Tracts, Rio Grande Valley Texas Gulf Coast, proved a 
great winner, last excursion footing up 32 sales. They 
consist of 10-20-40-80-160-4g section and section tracts, 4 
improved ready for settler, carrying free water right, 
for intensified winter farming. All staple crops grown 
in summer without irrigation. Prices 4 similar lands 
elsewhere, easy terms. We cultivate for non-resident 
owners, Write Walter S. Ayres, 722 Postal Telegraph 
Building, Chicago, maps, plats and sample of soil free. 


STAMPS, COINS, and CURIOS 


POSTAGE STAMP LESSONS, A NEW _IN- 
centive for everybody to collect postage stamis. Write 
now for a free sample stamp lesson. New England Stamp 
Company, 93 Washing: on Bidg., Boston, Mass. 

BARGAINS EACH SET 5c.—10 LUXEMBURG; 
8 Finland; 20 Sweden; 5 Crete; 8 Costa Rica; 12 Porto 
Rico; 8 Dutch Indies. Lists of 6000 low-priced stanips free. 


Chambers Stamp Co., 111 L Nassau Street,New York City. 





JNVESTMENTS 
REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES NET 5% TO 7% 
per annun Not affected by trusts or panics. A perfect 
security increasing in value. $300 upwards. Worth in- 
vestigating Send for free aaa copy of Bonds and 
Mortgages magazine Monadnock Bldg., Chicago. 
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The Great Millionaire Mill 


The Story of the Southern 
Pacific Railroad System and the 
Great Fortunes Created by it 


By Charles Edward Russell 


It is not too much to say that the publication 

of this remarkable series of articles is epochal. 

Up to this time the real history of the Southern 
Pacific has never been told. 


For the first time the true record of this power- 
ful organization is recounted, giving information 
from private letters, court records, etc. Mr. 
Russell’s minute analysis of the careers of Collis 
P. Huntington, Leland Stanford, Charles Crocker 
and Mark Hopkins throws a strong searchlight 
upon American railroad methods ; shows how the 
whole state of California was throttled; how the 
United States Government at Washington was 
bribed and betrayed; how the “ultimate con- 
sumer” has had a staggering burden of debt put 
upon his shoulders to zzcrease his cost of living. 


2S> The purpose of this series is to show the 
American reader and voter specifically one phase of the 
great industrial and social problem which menaces him. 
The overcapitalization of our railroads is in a great 
degree responsible for our struggle to meet higher prices. 
Mr. Russell takes our most powerful railroad system 
and clearly tells us upon what iniquities its pre-eminence 
is founded. 








The Vast Riches of Alaska 


Will the Morgan-Guggenheim Combi- 
nation Acquire Them or Will They 
Benefit the Whole People? 


By Benjamin B. Hampton 


You will say this is the biggest thing we have ever 
published. We want every American to read it. 

It tells the story of the great natural wealth of 
Alaska in figures that no mind can grasp. One 
estimate of the gold, the copper and the coal 
amounts to $17,079,500,000, and from this the 
estimates range as high as one trillion, five hun- 
dred and thirteen billion, nine hundred and thirty- 
five million dollars ! 

All this is the property of the people of. the 
United States! $1,000 worth for each voter, on 
the low estimate, or $100,000 for each on the 
greater estimate. 

Will you and your sons inherit this property? 

Or will it fall into the hands of the Morgans, 
the Guggenheims, the Rothschilds and perhaps 
other great trusts? 

The fight is on now. It is the most significant, 
and most tremendous struggle between the Vested 
Interests and the Common People that has oc- 
curred in this nation in twenty-five years. 

If you read nothing else in the whole month of 
April we urge you to read this Alaskan sensation. 





- New News on the Conservation Fight 


The First Complete, Adequate Article Ever Printed on the Alaskan Situation. 
Every Collier Reader Ought to Be a Reader of HAMPTON’S 


Peary’s Own Story 


Thrilling Adventures in Arctic 
Hunting: Preparations 
for the Long Night 


Here in quick, terse language as 
vivid and dynamic as lightning, Com- 
mander Peary describes the great 
hunting; the stocking up of game 
food,—deer, musk oxen, and polar 
bear; the laying-to of the Roosevelt 
for the long winter night amid the ice, 
awaiting the Spring and the sunlight 
for the final dash; the construction of 
sledges; the building of villages. In 
general, the thorough preparations 
for going into winter-quarters. 

No narrative since Caesar’s own 
book on the Gallic Wars has contained 
such graphic detail handled in so sim- 
ple and self-revelatory a style. De 
Bello Gallico is a Latin Classic; Peary’s 
Discovery of the North Pole, as instal- 
ment after instalment appears, is slowly 
forming the convictions in men’s minds 
that here is an Anglo-Saxon Classic. 


Only three reasons why all of Collier’s readers should become subscribers to Hamoton’s 


~ HAMPTON'S 


APRIL 


Any one of these three articles is enough to cause you to say that HAMPTON’S is “The Best Magazine in America.” 

But there are a dozen other big articles and stories in the April HAMPTON’S which you will read and enjoy. 
“The Prodigal Daughter,” by Rheta Childe Dorr, author of ‘What Eight Million Women Want,” is a 
thoughtful, important, very interesting article on the dangers confronting young women. 
Mathews shows how we can add three states to the Union by reclaiming swamp lands. 
stories by James B. Connolly, Harris Merton Lyon, Catalina Paez, Louise E. Dutton and others, in 
addition to the splendid departments of dramatic news, personalities, current comment, etc. 


SPECIAL—3 Big Feature Numbers for 25c 


You must read and enjoy several numbers of HAMPTON’S to really “catch its spirit.” 
acquainted we know you will remain an enthusiastic HAMPTON reader. 
stamps or coin, and we'll mail you three numbers, containing Peary’s Story, and also send you a superb 
photogravure portrait of Commander Peary, size 11x14 inches, FREE. 


before the edition is exhausted. 


ON SALE NOW 


Send the coupon NOW, 


Get April HAMPTON’S from your news dealer at once. He will quickly sell out- a 


and a beautiful photogravure 
portrait of Peary FREE 
When you become 
Send us 25c. (Canada 35c.), 





15c a Copy 
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IN ANSWERING THiS ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE MENTION ¢ 


* 
id 66 West 35th St., N. Y. 
A); oe” Enclosed is twenty-five cents for which you 
oO ¢* are to send me the March, April and May 
2” numbers of Hampton's, also send me free a 
2” photogravure portrait of Weary, size 11x14 inches 
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‘©A Man’s World” 
Sess sees HE SOCIAL REVOLUTION,” wrote HENRIK IBSEN, 





ae which is impending in Europe, is chiefly concerned 
*& with the future of the workers and the women. It 

is for this I hope and wait, and for this I shall labor 
* with all my power.’’ Numerous are those who have 
Ne: ‘ of prophesied that the great factor in the future evolu- 
ie % tion of society must be the ascent of woman. She 
© aes UY will not ascend, however, without forcing man to 
make the climb along with her. Woman has in the past had to live up 
to standards fixed by herself, and also to standards fixed by man. Men 
in the future will have to live up not only to standards of their own 
but +o standards also held out to them by women. All who have the 
opportunity we advise to see RACHEL CROTHERS’s play ‘“‘A Man’s 
World.”’ It is one of the shadows which an approaching order casts 
ahead. It reflects, with truth and conviction, some of the social ideals 
up to which awakening woman is determined man shall live. Far 
down go these words of Professor CLARK: ‘ It is one of the enigmas 
of modern life that the literal striking of a woman, however lightly, 
should brand the offender as a social outeast, while, in an economic way, 
the deadliest blows may be struck at her with impunity,” and for the 
word ‘ economic ’’ might be substituted ‘ social,’’ or any term broad 
enough to cover the remoter consequences of our standards and our acts. 
We are coming to understand better than ever before that he who in- 
jures one woman, man, or child, injures humanity as a whole. Centuries 
of phrase-making have taught us to regard certain evils as necessary and 
eternal, and Lecky’s famous eloquent chapter on the submerged women 
still often takes the place of thought. The change now is rapid. The 
attitude of the medical profession toward these evils has altered strik- 
ingly in the last ten years. A new era is marked by such educational 
‘ampaigns as have been carried on lately by the ‘‘ Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nal,’’? the Indiana State Board of Health, and many other agencies, for 
a more firm and honest facing of these truths. We are no longer satis- 
fied to treat the universe as if it were incapable of change. Improve- 
ment there must be; and woman’s enlarged rodle in the world means 
that for some of the improvements sacrifice will be exacted from men, 

at least what they may imagine, in temporary regret, to be sacrifice. 
Miss CRoTHERS’S play merely tells the story of one woman, in one situa- 
tion, of one child, and one man; but no one can see it without being 
forced to think of the spiritual conquests to which man is invited, and 
which, more and more rapidly, he will be foreed to make. The heroism 
of the race has hitherto gone largely into slaughter, and goes now 
largely into the cost of keeping up machines for slaughter; but there 
are other tasks a-plenty for which heroes are required. The most use- 
ful of all heroism is the heroism of self-control]; the power and the 
courage which enable us to bend our own impulses toward the general 
welfare and the progress of the race. This is the kind of courage that 
women, more and more, will demand of men. 
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Youth 
STE SSS AT JANE ADDAMS has written in her latest, and 
is 6% surely her loveliest, book, ‘‘ The Spirit of Youth and 
Ge #3 the City Streets,’? ought to be imperishable. Pro- 





fessor JAMES has said of the book : 
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“Certain pages seem to me to contain quite immortal 





BY Wie , : ‘ae 

MF “2% statements of the fact that the essential and perennial fune- 
se tion of the youth period is to aflirm authentically the value 
iw ’ « ete : . . s P : 

ANAS and charm of life. She simply inhabits reality, and every- 





thing she says necessarily expresses its nature. She can’t help writing truth.” 


Somber thoughts come oftener and stay longer than those thoughts that 
give us the glimpse of wings. Long hours of routine work, the fatigue 
that reaches down into the deptbs of being, the slow stain of life itself, 
the spreading sadness, these, for many, envelop the years, like summer 
mist the hills. Feorva these humanity would turn to some bright evangel, 


some message er, or, at least, some comforter who will relieve the 
spirit. This of Miss ADDAMS can ease the loneliness of the 
passing days. veals one brooding over universal sadness and 
reaching towart h her love. 
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Will It Die? 


f(O BRING THE SPELLING-BEE back into general 
use is the occasional proposal of more than one 
school superintendent. The rising generation is by 
many thought to be learning none too well how to 
spell. Ask the nearest instructor of college fresh- 
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Me ; NA men. Many a boy reaches the college age without 
PR A 

Peg : BV having mastered the mec ‘hanical necessities of com- 
Ns sae 

Nove <__Sazéen position—spelling and punctuation. The spelling. 


bee attempts to superimpose on the routine task of study the friendly 
ralry of a contest. The appointment of ‘‘ captains,’ the choice of 
sides, the lines of spellers, the schoolmaster with his book, the gradual 
elimination, the prolonged duels, the final slip (often on a simple 
word), and the ultimate victory—all this had its dramatic as well as its 
educative value. The old singing-school of our forefathers has appar- 
ently forever vanished. The spelling-bee can not die without regret. 


Adornment 


QO WOMEN DRESS FOR MEN or for one another? 
‘ is among the permanent and never decided questions. 
: The ordinary observer is puzzled by the idea that 
[p “| | men prefer simplicity, and yet women’s dress and 

_| | headgear often make for the ornate. As long ago 
ie aE Ee M4 as the days of ‘‘ The Tatler,’”? STEELE observed : 
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i. ay “It may indeed tempt a man to steal a woman, but never 
lps ae 5 —— Ses to love her... . If ladies will take my word for it (and 
as they dress to please men, they ought to consult our faney rather than their 
own in this particular), I can assure them, there is nothing touches our imagina- 


tion so much as a beautiful woman in a plain dress... . 

“This, I know, is a very harsh doctrine to womankind, who are carried away 

with everything that is showy, and with what delights the eye, more than any 
other species of living creatures whatsoever.” 
STEELE’S remarks are about as untrue as most classic essays on the 
character of women, but, after all reservations are made for exaggera- 
tion, it remains true that the elaboration of fashion appeals to no taste 
in men and probably to no taste in women either. The real explana- 
tion seems to be that these extravagances are forced by the leading 
dressmakers of Paris, whose power is more absolute in one world than 
is that of Mr. MorGAN ox Mr. ROCKEFELLER in another. 


Foundations of Hope 





Nexis Sea) Boats STER COMES at a season when existence to most 
> A < temperaments seems richest, when the earth is break- 
ing into new life, and when the idea of immortality 
is emphasized not only by nature but by centuries of 
association with the day and the season. The spirit 
of Easter, however, like the spirit of hope and worth 
in general, does not mean that the outlook is plain 
and easy. As BROWNING says in ‘‘ Easter-Day’’ 

















“How very hard it is to be 

A Christian! Hard for you and me 
Not the mere task of making real 
That duty up to its ideal, 

Kffecting thus, complete and whole, 
A purpose of the human soul 

For that is always hard to do; 

But hard, I mean, for me and you 
To realize it, more or less, 

With even the moderate success 
Which commonly repays ou strife 
To carry out the aims of life. 


And the sole thing that I remark 

[ pon the difficulty, this 

We do not see it where it is, 

At the beginning of the race: 

As we proceed, it shifts its place, 

4nd where we looked for crowns to fall, 
We find the tug’s to come—that’s all.” 


Cheerfulness and hope will never be on a very solid foundation unless 

they are built upon the concession that life is hard, and that the most 

difficult struggle is worth while if it is rewarded with any improvement. 
9 
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Eggless Cake 
Hess BRS? TOM THOMPSON of the Howard (Kaisas) ‘* Cou- 

















TSS, BK 
3 . pee) #~ rant’’ belongs the credit of having opened the dis- 
se fk © ee cussion of greater simplicity in cake making. ‘ Last 
id T — week,’’ he says, ‘‘ I wrote something about offering 
pu inducements for a recipe for an eggless cake, in this 
4 Se time of high-priced eggs. The paper hadn’t been 


ae us out an hour till folks began to telephone me recipes 

Bee — BSH & for eggless cakes. Even one bachelor telephoned 
me that there were two such reci ipes in the Baptist Ladies’ Cook Book.”’ 
There were some compensations, however, for Mr. THOMPSON’s discom- 
fiture. ‘‘ Mrs. ELBA SMITH not only sent me a recipe, but also sent me ¢ 
sample of the cake, and it was fine.’’ One formula is one-half eupful of 
sugar, one-third cupful of water, one lump of butter the size of a hulled 
walnut ; three-quarter cupful of flour; boil tillit threads; then one-half 
teaspoonful of vanilla; beat untilcreamy. The lump of butter as large 
as a hulled walnut presents an obstacle in the way of the thrifty; but 
there are more points in favor of the eggless cake than the cost-saving 
feature. In Indiana a restaurant keeper bought some cold storage 
eggs, and on one of them found a woman’s name and address. When 
curiosity prompted him to investigate, he found that the name had been 
written on the egg three years ago. The outraged restaurant man told 
his grievance in a letter to Dr. Harvey W. WILEY, and Dr. WILEY, 
according to current history, promptly placed the evidence in the hands 
of the sub-committee that is investigating cold-storage products. 


The Needle’s Eye 

___saeewOW MANY RICH MEN, in their relation to public 

: a affairs, are entirely untrammeled by their wealth? 
4@ Girrorp Prncnor, RUDOLPH SPRECKELS, James D. 
PHELAN, JAMES J. STORROW, EDWARD A. FILENE, 
WILLIAM KENT, CHARLES R. CRANE, W. R. NELSON 
—these men are supposed to be rich, and there are 
doubtless others as progressive and as wealthy ; but 
out of a thousand millionaires how large a frac tion 
will be found deciding social, political, and economic questions with 
fairness, unselfishness, and courage? We are not now speaking of aids 
to philanthropy and science. Some of our richest men, in those respects, 
have shown the greatest intelligence and progressiveness, and no —— 
Mr. ROCKEFELLER’S last gift may perhaps have consequences as admire 
ble as those which followed the founding of the Rockefeller issinate. 
What we suggest in this paragraph is something very different, namely, 
political liberalism; and it seems to be the truth that the possession of 
money usually induces not only what is called conservatism, but also 
what might fairly be ealled cowardice, or selfishness, or a restricted 
moral horizon, in matters of political principle. ‘* Privilege,’’ said the 
Bishop of Durham, ‘‘if rightly interprete sd, is a call to special devo- 
tion,’’ and the dominant priv ilege i in our day i is the privilege of wealth. 


















In One Syllable 

x sexenERY SOON we rather expect to offer a systematic 
Rt, x | tabulation of what has been clearly proved in the 
fs %& Ballinger investigation. Meantime, requests pour 
in upon us from all sides, from persons who have 
‘ not followed the controversy, to give them a summary 
. Sea (AY of it in a few lines. Unfortunately, a series of acts 
a extending over two years can not be quite so neatly 
as ey condensed. Hereby, however, we reduce the charges 

to the most simple form of which we think them capable. 

The only reason the Guggenheim-Morgan Syndicate did not some 
time ago acquire complete possession of the Cunningham coal lands in 
Alaska was that the persistent insubordination of GLAVIS made it im- 
possible for Mr. BALLINGER to hand over these lands to the GUGGEN- 
HEIMS. The story of his effort to do so is absolutely conclusive. It 
includes his stopping the investigation of JoNES; his stopping the 
investigation of GLAVIS; his acting as attorney for the CUNNINGHAMS ; 
his immediately obeying the orders of former Governor Moore of the 
Cunningham group of claimants; his presentation to Mr. GARFIELD of 
a false affidavit by CLARENCE CUNNINGHAM, stating there was no relation 
between his group of claimants and the GUGGENHEIMS, or any other syn- 
dicate ; his final attempt to rush the claims to patent, and his effort to 
have the law changed so as to favor the GUGGENHEIMS with no compen- 
sating return to the public. Many an individual, seeing this conspiracy 
to give away billions of dollars of wealth actually and ine ontrovertibly 
proved against BALLINGER, goes ahead and asks: ‘‘ Well, is that all? 
Haven’t you anything more definite?’ This type of mind has such an 
idea of public service that it conceives of nothing being objectionable 
except crime, and the only class of crime it recognizes is that of the 
one-eyed Italian forger who stabs his sweetheart in the back. 

2. Immediately after taking office, BALLINGER undertook to throw 
all water power open to the corporations. He became alarmed, and, in 
the endeavor to back water, told lies which have been proved on him by 
evidence that can not possibly be met 

3. Illustrations of his ‘‘respect for law,’’ 
call private enterprise, are too numerous to mention, but good examples 
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when it cheeks what he would 
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are found in the Des Chutes Railway case, where he grants a privilege 
to a road of which he was one of the incorporators ; the Utah Fuel case, 
where he allows, by stipulation, a company to keep a vast amount of 
land fraudulently acquired; the Tahoe Valley contract, in which he en- 
deavors to grant to a water-power company perpetual rights in a con- 
tract so ridiculously unfavorable to the Government as to be almost 
ineredible ; his being an attorney in the Wilson Coal case, which shows 
his general attitude toward legal safeguards where private individuals 
are endeavoring to secure parts of the public domain. 

4. His untruthfulness can not be left out of the consideration of 
the above facts, and frequent instances of it can be found in almost 
all of those cases. This matter we shall explain later. The papers 
and news agencies who favor Mr. BALLINGER made a great deal out 
of the Ronalds letter incident. Rightly interpreted, this merely adds 
another illustration of Mr. BALLINGER’S mendacity and sly methods, 
The history is this: that influential publication, the “ Outlook,”’ began 
its treatment of the Ballinger situation with a correct view of what 
was at stake. BALLINGER took an article from that paper, marked 
the word “‘no’’ against three paragraphs, and sent it to his partner, 
RONALDS. RONALDS, seeing what was desired, wrote a letter to the 
‘*Outlook’’ based on these statements of BALLINGER’S, denying what 
was contained in the paragraphs so annotated by the Secretary. 
About the same time BALLINGER came to New York and met personally 
one of the editors of the ‘‘ Outlook,’’ who had been a classmate of his, 
and told him orally his version of the facts. Believing what BALLINGER 
said directly, and what he said through RONALDs, the ‘ Outlook’’ 
shifted its position. It soon discovered, however, how mendacious the 
Secretary is, and it is now back again on the right track. 

5. BALLINGER drew certain conservation bills for Mr. Tarr, which 
were introduced in Congress, and which contained such terrible jokers 
that as soon as these wires were exposed by PINCHOT and GARFIELD, the 
fraud was so obvious that the bills were at once reconstructed. In this 
connection may be recalled FRANCIS BACON’s words : 

“Tf a man would cross a business that he doubts some other would handsomely 

and effectually move, let, him pretend to wish it well, and move it himself in such 
sort as may foil it.” 
In the Hetch-Hetchy Valley matter we fear the Administration is about 
to make another break. The voice is the voice of BALLINGER, but the 
words are the words of HAMMOND and of the Spring Valley Water Com- 
pany. By the way, an analogy might be drawn between the present 
intimacy of HAMMOND in the White House and the former intimacy of 
Jacop Ris. It would be easy to draw an allegory from those two 
names. ROOSEVELT met many plutocrats who desired to meet him, but 
his intimate friends and companions were of another breed. 

6. All of these instances of treachery to the public welfare are con- 
nected with a vicious political and business alliance. The ramifications 
of this alliance are too many to incorporate in a primer lesson like the 
present. Sufficient instances are given by Senator GUGGENHEIM s pro- 
test to the President against the possible removal of DENNETT; BaAL- 
LINGER’S plea to GLAVIS to go slow while he, BALLINGER, collected cam- 
paign funds ; BALLINGER’S instructions that selections for office in his 
department were to be submitted to Postmaster-General HircHcock, the 
Administration office broker; the removal of GARFIELD, when it was 
thoroughly understood he was to remain, because at the last moment 
the pressure of predatory interests working through HITCHCOCK was too 
strong to be resisted. 

The above is a very sketchy story indeed, but it is the best we are 
able to do toward reducing to extreme simplicity a story which is long, 
manifold, technical, and intricate. 


Civil Service 
ie Sag NDER ALL PROGRESS in American government 


ie a. “4 lies improvement in our civil service principles. 
AS -———, «~Se We may pass as good laws as possible—they will 








U ‘Jan | accomplish little if they are to be executed by 
officials chosen for their hunger only ; chosen by 
4 political machines organized on the principle of 
ae Kes, 2 sz predatory bands, which encourage their members by 
Ie _—__3eSSNE distributing whatever booty they can get. Whatever 
can be done to set back civilization in this regard, FRANK HITCHCOCK’S 
domination of the Administration is now accomplishing. It shows in 
every part of the country, and now we have the interesting rumor that 
HitcHcock is a possibility for the Senate. WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE tells 
some interesting facts about Emporia, Kansas. The civil service exam- 
inations there, to choose men to take the census, were held on a certain 
day in February. Before the papers got back from Washington the list 
of those to whom the places were to go was published by the local 
Republican machine. In other words, the simple-minded common peo- 
ple, and some who thought themselves clever (including ourselves !), 
who yawped with approval when so much fuss was made over Mr. 
TAFT’S putting the census officials on the civil service list, now find 
that great deed looking perilously like a bunco act. A practically mean- 
ingless examination, with essentially no competitive quality, leaves the 
machines, and King HircHcock, as free as they could wish to distribute 
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Drawn by ERNEST HASKELL 


Spring’s Saraband 


I 
VER the hills of April 
With soft winds hand in hand, 
Impassionate and dreamy-eyed, 
Spring leads her saraband. 
Her garments float and gather 
And swirl along the plain, 
Her headgear is the golden sun, 
Her cloak the silver rain. 
II 
[TH color and with music, 
With perfumes and with pomp, 
By meadowland and upland, 
By pasture, wood, and swamp, 
With promise and enchantment 
Leading her mystic mime, 
She comes to lure the world anew 
With lore as old as time. 


By BLISS CARMAN 


UICK lifts the marshy chorus 

To transport, trill on trill; 

There’s not a rod of stony ground 
Unanswering on the hill. 
The brooks and little rivers 
Dance down their wild ravines, 
And children in the city squares 
Keep time, to tambourines. 

IV 
HE bluebird in the orchard 
Is lyrical for her, 

The starling with his meadow pipe 
Sets all the wood astir, 
The hooded white spring-beauties 
Are curtsying in the breeze, 
The blue hepaticas are out 
Under the chestnut trees. 


‘ 
HE maple buds make glamour, 
Viburnum waves its bloom, 
The jonquils and the daffodils 
Are risen from the tomb. 
Satiety and treadmill 
Have lost their wintry mold; 
The commonplace seems paradise 
Through veils of greening gold. 
VI 
HEART, hear thou the summons, 
Put every grief away, 
When all the motley masques of earth 
Are glad upon a day. 
Alack, that any mortal 
Should less than gladness bring 
Into the choral joy that sounds 
The saraband of Spring! 
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With Bridges Burned 


The Story of the Chicago Salesman, the London Contract, and the Wife at Home 


OUIS MITCHELL knew what it meant, even 
though the telegram was brief. He had 
been expecting it ever since the bottom 
dropped out of the steel business and 
prices tobogganed forty dollars a ton. 
Nevertheless, it came as a shock, for he 

had hoped the firm would keep him on in spite of 
hard times. He wondered if he had the makings 
of a good life insurance agent or if he had better 
“Join out” with a .aedicine show—this message led 
him to think his talents lay along the latter line. 

He had plenty of time to think it over, however, 
for it is a long jump from Butte to Chicago—but 
when he arrived he was certain of only one thing: 
he would not stand a cut in salary. Either Comer 
& Mathison would have to fire him outright, or keep 
him on at his present salary; he would not compro- 
mise as the other salesmen had done. 

Twenty-five hundred a year is a liberal piece of 
money back East where they talk with a whine, but 
it is about equal to “no pair’ in Montana. With 
two hundred dollars a month and a big expense ac- 
count a young salesman may plow quite a furrow 
around Plymouth Rock, but out where they roll 
their r’s he can’t make a track. Besides the loss of 
prestige and all that, young Mitchell decided that he 
could not stand for a cut on the wife’s account; she 
was too new, too wonderful; she ad- 


By REX BEACH 
Illustrated by Karl Anderson 


The girl thought for a moment before saying: 
“The last time you were in you told me about 
some Western mining men who had gone to South 
Africa—” 

“Sure! To the Rand! They’ve made good, too; 
whopping big operators.” 

“You said there was a large contract of some sort 

coming up in London.” 
Large! Well, rather! The Robinson-Ray job. 
It’s the biggest ever, in my line. They’re going to 
rebuild those plants the Boers destroyed. I heard 
all about it in Montana.” 

“Well!” Mrs. Mitchell spoke with finality. ‘That’s 
the place for you. Get the firm to send you.” 

“Um-m! I thought about that, but it scared me 
out. It’s too big. Why, it’s a three-million-dollar 
job. You see we’ve never landed a large foreign con- 
tract in this country as yet.” Mitchell sat up sud- 
denly. “Say! this panic might—” then he relaxed. 
“Oh, what’s the use! If there was a chance the firm 
wouldn’t send me. Comer would go himself—he’d 
take the whole outfit over for a job like that. Be- 
sides, it’s too big a thing for our people, anyhow!” 





mired him too greatly. Why, she might 
lose confidence in him if he took a step 
backward. No, if Comer & Mathison 
wanted to make any change, they would 
have to promote him. But ten min- 
utes with the “old man” served to jar 
this satisfactory determination some- 
what. Mr. Comer evidently had ideas 
of his own. 

“Business is rotten. We've got to 
lay you off,” he ‘announced. 

‘But—I’m married,” said the young 
man. 

“So am I; so is Mathison; so are 
the rest of the fellows—” 

“T ean sell goods—” 

“That’s just it; we don’t want you to. 
Conditions are so unsettled that we 
can’t afford to let you. The less busi- 
ness we do, the fewer losses we stand to 
make. Good Lord, man, this is a panic 
vear!” 

“Yes, but—I’m 
Mitchell blankly. 


“YOMER shook his head. “We'd 
$ keep you in a minute if we could. 
You go home now and see the 
wife. Of course, if you could show us 
where you’re worth it, we'd let you 
stay; but if not—” he shrugged. “I'll 
see you to-morrow.” 

Ordinarily Mitchell would not have 
allowed himself the extravagance of a 
cab, but to-day the cars were too slow. 
He wondered how the girl would take 
this, their first misfortune. But she 
divined the news even before he had 
voiced his exuberant greetings, and, 
leading him into the neat little front 
room, she curled up at his side and de- 
manded the details. He saw that she 
was wide-eyed and rather white. When 
he had finished she inquired bravely : 

“What is your plan?’ 

“T haven’t any.” 

“Nonsense !” 

“What can I do? I don’t know any 
thing except the steel business. I can 
lick my weight in wildeats on my own 
ground ” The wife nodded her blond 
head in agreement, “but that lets me 
out. I can sell steel because I know it 
it’s my specialty.” 


married,” repeated 


from the ground up; 


“Oh, you mustn’t think about making a change.” 
“Why, I’ve handled more big jobs than any man of 
my age on the road, and yet—I'm fired.” Te sighed 
wearily. “I built that big pipe line in Portland, I 


sold those smelters in Anaconda: nd the evan de 
tanks for the Highland Girl. Yes 
I know all about the smelter busine but that’s no 
sign I can sell electric belts or corn salve. We’re up 


ind others, too 


against it, [ guess 
“Tlave peop! it building smelters ?” 
“They sure | during this 


Dit ec sy an lsu 


panic. There’s 


nothing 


alone that she advanced; Mitchell found that she 
knew almost as much about the steel business as he 
did, and when she had finished he arose and kissed 
her. 

“You have put new heart into me anyhow. If 
youre game to do your share, [ll try it out. But 
remember it may mean all we’ve got in the bank, 
and—” He looked at her darkly. 

“It’s the biggest chance we'll ever have,” said the 
girl. “It’s worth it. Don’t let’s wait to get rich 
until we are old.” 

When Mr. Comer returned from lunch, he found 
his youngest salesman waiting, and inside of ten 
minutes had learned what Mitchell had on his mind. 
With two words Comer blew out the gas. 

“You're crazy,” said he. 

“Am 1? It’s worth trying.” 

“In the first place, no big foreign job ever came 
to America—” 

“T know all that. 

“In the second place, Comer & 
jobbers.” 

“Tl get a special price from Carnegie.” 

“In the third place, it would cost a barrel of 
money to send a man to England.’ 

Mitchell swallowed hard—‘“IT’ll pay my own way.” 

Mr. Comer regarded the speaker with genuine 
astonishment. 

“Youll pay your way? 
haven't got any money.” 

“ve got a thousand dollars—or the 
wife has. It’s what I gave her when we 
were married.” 

“It would take five thousand 

“T’ll do it on one. Yes, and Ill come 
back with that job. This panic makes 
the thing possible, don’t you see? And 


It’s time we got one.” 
Mathison are 


Why, you 


’ 








A clerk staggered into the room with an armful of blue-prints 


Mrs. Mitchell’s eves were as round as buttons. 


“Three million dollars’ worth of steel in one con 
tract! Do you think you could land it if you 


“Tt’s my line of work Ill bet I know more about 
evanide tanks than any salesman in Europe, and 
| h id a dee ent price to work on a 
‘Then it’s the chance we’ve been waiting for. 
The gin crambled to her feet and, fetching a chair, 
began to talk earnestly, rapidly. She talked for 
mg time, until the man’s gray despondency gave 
to her own optimism. Nor was it idle theory 


I’m the one man to turn the trick; it’s 
my line. I'll see the Carnegie people at 
Pittsburg. If they make the right price 
I'll ask you for a letter, and that’s all 
you'll have to do.” 

“What sort of a letter?” 

“Stating that I am your general sales 
manager.” 

The steel merchant laughed shortly. 

“Oh, I only want it for this London 
trip; I won’t use it except as a creden- 
tial. I’ve got to go armed, you under- 
stand. If I don’t land that Robinson- 
Ray contract, Mr. Comer, I won’t come 
back—lI couldn’t after this. Maybe I'll 
drive a *bus—I hear they have a lot of 
them in London.” 

“Suppose, for instance, you should get 
the job, on a profitable basis, the big- 
gest job this concern ever had and one 
of the biggest ever let anywhere—”’ Mr. 
Comer’s brow was wrinkled humorously 
“What would you expect out of it?” 


NA OAL ITCHELL grinned. “Well, if I 
| signed all «those contracts as 

your general sales manager, I'd 
probably form the habit.” 

“There is nothing modest about you,” 
mused the elder man. 

“That’s what! I’ve either got to be 
fired or promoted. If I get that job I'll 
leave it up to you to do what’s right in 
the way of salary. I won’t ask any 





questions.” 

“The whole thing is utterly absurd. 
You haven’t a chance! But Wait!” 
\Ir. Comer pressed a button on his desk. 
“We'll talk with Mathison.” 

Louis Mitchell took the night train 
for Pittsburg. He was back in three 
days, and that afternoon Mr. Comer. 
in the privacy of his own office, dictated 
a letter of which there was no carbon. 
IIe gave it to the young man with his 


own hands, and with these words: “You'd better 
think it over, my boy. It’s the most idiotie thing 


| ever heard of. There isn’t a chance in a million. 
and it won’t do vou any good to fail.” 

But Mitchell smiled. “I can’t fail—l’m married.” 
Then, when the other seemed unimpressed by this 
course of reasoning, he added, as if to remove all fur- 


ther doubt: “I guess vou never saw my wife. 


It was only to her that he told of the battle he had 
fought in Pittsburg and of how the mill people had 
laughed at him and refused to take him seriously at 
first, looking upon him as a mild-mannered lunatic. 
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“But I got my price,” he concluded, “and it sure 
looks good to me. Now for the painful details.” 

“How long will you be gone?” she inquired. 

“T can’t stay more than a month, the bank-roll is 
too small.” 

“Oo-oo-h! London is a long way off.” The girl’s 
voice broke plaintively and his own misgivings took 
fire at the note. 

“Tf I fail, as they all feel sure I will, what then? 
[ll be out of a job. Dll be a joke in the steel busi- 
ness. Ill be broke. What will you do?” 


HE gave him a ravishing, dimpled smile, and her 
eyes were brave again. “There are always the 
department stores.” In a high, querulous tone 

she cried: “Ca-a-sh!” Then laughed aloud at his ex- 
pression. “Oh, it wouldn’t hurt me any, but—you 
won't fail—you can’t—we’re going to be rich. Now, 
we'll divide our grand fortune.” She produced a roll 
of money from her purse and took four twenty- 
dollar bills from it. 

“Eighty dollars?” he queried. 

“It’s more than enough for me. 
in a month.” She thrust 
the remaining notes into 
his hand. “Oh, it’s our 
one great glorious chance. 
Don’t you understand ?” 

Faith, hope, and enthu- 
siasm, the three graces of 
salesmanship, thrive best 
in bright light; in the 
gray gloom of a foggy 
morning they are feeble 
and pallid. Only for the 
girl’s light-hearted chat- 
ter, young Mitchell would 
have wavered when _ it 
came time to leave on the 
next day. It was a far cry 
to London, and, as Comer 
had said, there wasn’t one 
chanee in a million for 
success. Ile began to 
weaken and to doubt his 
own ability, but the girl 
seemed to feel that her 
lord was bound upon some flaring triumph. At the 
station her faee was wreathed in hopefulness. Her 
blue eves were brimming with excitement. She was 
rippling, smiling; she patted his arm and hugged it 
to her. For one moment only, at parting, she clung 
to him wildly, with all her woman’s strength, then, 
as the warning ery sounded, she kissed him and 
fairly thrust him aboard the Pullman. He did not 
dream of the hopeless misery guawing at her. 

As the train pulled out he ran back to the observa 
tion car to wave one last farewell, and saw her cling- 
ing to the iron fence, sobbing wretchedly ; a desolate, 
weak little girl-wife mastered by her myriad fears. 
The sight of that slim, forlorn figure raised a lump 
in the young husband’s throat and caused his eyes to 
grow wet. 

“Poor little thoroughbred,” he said half aloud. “1 
just can’t lose, that’s all.” 

The lump was still there when the luncheon call 
came, and he dined upon it, so to speak, remarking to 
himself that this augured well for an economical trip. 

Away from the heat of his wife’s enthusiasm, he 
looked at the matter coldly, and it made him rather 
sick. If only the firm had sent him out; if only he 
had something to fall back upon in ease of failure. 
But he would not have a cent. He had been so fired 
with the idea that he had taken a gambler’s chance 
and the firm had called him. There was nothing to 
do now but to go in and win; there was no turning 
back. His bridges had been burned. 

When one puts a race-horse on the track, the ani- 
mal should be in good condition. He should have 
the best there is in the stable; he should be well fed, 
well groomed, well handled. A doped pony can not 
run, a worried salesman can not score. 

There was no better room on the Lucania than 
Louis Mitchell’s, there was nothing on the ship that 
he denied himself. Every morning he took his exer- 
cise, every evening a rub-down. He trained like a 
fighter, and when he landed he was fit, his muscles 
were hard, his stomach strong, his brain clear. He 
went first-class from Liverpool to London. He put 
up at the Metropole in luxurious quarters. When 
forced to think of the nine hundred and twenty, 
which had shrunk amazingly already, he argued that 
it had gone to buy condition powders. 

On the way over he had learned all there was to 
learn in a general way about the proposed Robinson- 
Ray piant. There were to be fifteen batteries of 
cyanide tanks, two high, eighty-four in all, supported 
by steel sub and superstructures; the work to be 
completed at Krugersdorp, twenty miles out of 
Johannesburg. South Africa. The address of the 
company was No. 4214 Threadneedle Street. Thread- 
needle Street was somewhere in London, England. 

There were other African contracts in the air, but 
he had 
upon it. 


You will be back 


| 


V 


selected this one, so he eentered his forces 
Once he had taken a definite scent his 


Collier’s 


earlier trepidations vanished. He became obsessed 
by a joyous, voluble, unceasing energy that would 
not let him rest. 

First, he fattened himself for the fray with a 
hearty dinner, then, as it was Saturday night, he 
strove to get acquainted. The nervous force within 
him needed outlet, but he was frowned upon at 
every quarter. Even the waiter made it patent that 
his own social position would not permit of the 
slightest intimacy with chance guests of the hotel. 
He spent the evening at the Empire and the next 
morning on top of a ’bus, laying himself open to the 
advances of anybody who would pay him the slight- 
est attention. But he was ignored; even the driver 
scorned him and spoke a foreign language. Sunday 
afternoon, like a wise general, he reconnoitered No. 
4214 Threadneedle Street, noting the lay of the land 
and deciding upon modes of transportation. In view 


of that moth-eaten nine hundred and twenty he 
chose a Cannon Street ’bus, fare “tuppence.” 
Garrulity is a disease that gnaws inward with re- 
straint, and so it was that when Sunday night came 
Mitchell was ready to fare forth with gun and mask, 





, a 


He flipped her a gold sovereign and adroitly drew her out 


to take conversation away from anybody who had it 
to spare. 

Ile was up early, had breakfasted, and was at 
1214, Threadneedle Street promptly at nine, beating 
the janitor by twenty minutes. During the next 
hour and a half he gleaned considerable information 
regarding British business methods, the while he 
eracked his heels together on the sidewalk. 


T NINE-THIRTY he observed a scouting party 
of dignified oftice boys approaching. At nine- 
thirty-five there came the main army of clerks, 

only they were not clerks at all, but “clarks”; very 
impressive gentlemen wearing silk hats, gloves, sticks, 
and sack coats. At this same time, evidently by 
appointment, came the char-women, “char” being 
spelled “serub,” which showed him that the n is silent 
where pure English is used. 

After the arrival of the head “clarks” and stenog- 
raphers, at nine-forty-five, there ensued fifteen min- 
utes of guarded conversation in front of the offices, 
during which the public issues of the day were set- 
tled and the nation’s policies outlined. At ten 
o'clock the offices were formally opened, and at ten- 
thirty a reception was tendered to the managers, 
who arrived dressed as for any well-conducted after- 
noon function. To one accustomed to the feverish 
football methods of American business life, it was 
all vastly edifying and instructive, even soothing, 
albeit the press avoided Mitchell as if fearful of 
contamination. 

Upon entering 421% Threadneedle Street, he was 
halted by an imperious office boy to whom he gave 
his card with a request that it be handed to Mr. 
Peebleby. Ile seated himself, and for an hour wit- 
nessed a parade of unsmiling, silk-hatted gentlemen 
pass in and out of the regions forbidden to him. 
Growing impatient, at length, he inquired of the boy: 

“Ts somebody dead around here or is this a con- 
vention of visiting aldermen ?” 

“T beg »vardon?” The boy 
superior 

“T sa he idea of all the glad rags?” 


was polite, even if 
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The youth’s expression changed to one of distinct 
frigidity. 

“T mean the parade clothes. 
minstrel men or pallbearers ?” 


Are these fellows 


HE other smiled indulgently now, and turned 
away, whereupon Mitchell took him by the arm. 
“Look here, sonny, I guess there is a lot of 
information coming to both of us. Who are those 
well-dressed gentlemen I see promenading back and 
forth ?” 

“Those are representatives of the firms we do busi- 
ness with, sir.” 

“Ts this a national holiday 2?” 

“No, sir.” 

“You say they are salesmen ?” 

“Yes, sir; some of them.” 

“To see Mr. Peebleby about the new construction 
work, I dare say ?” 

“Yes, sir!” 

“Ah! So they’re getting the edge on me.” 

“T beg pardon ?”’ 

“Never mind; I merely wanted to explain that I 
left my olive spats in my 
hat-box and had my shoes 
shined this morning, which 
made me forget my walk- 
ing-stick, but you’re a nice 
little fellow and we're 
going to get along well.” 

By now the lad was 
growing alarmed. 

“T’ve come all the way 
from America,” Mitchell 
ran on soothingly, “to hire 
an office boy. Ive heard 
so much about English 
office boys that I thought 
I'd run over and get one. 
ITappen to know of one 
who’d like to go back to 
America and become my 
partner ?” 

The boy rolled his eyes. 
“You are ragging me, 
sir. 

“Indeed, I am not.” 

“I—I— How much do 
you pay, sir?’ 

“Twenty-five dollars a 
week,” Mitchell lied un- 
blushingly. “That’s five 
‘pun’ in your. money. 
Meanwhile I have some 
business with Mr. Peeble- 
by.” Ile produced an 
American silver dollar, at 
‘vhich the boy hazarded 
the opinion that Mr. 
Peebleby might be at leis- 
ure if Mr. Mitchell had 
another card. 

Show me the trail and Ill 
That’s a way we have in 


“Never mind the card. 
take in the card myself. 
America.” 

A moment later he was knocking at a door em- 
blazoned, “Director-General,” and without awaiting 
an invitation, he walked in. Before the astonished 
Mr. Peebleby could expostulate, he had introduced 
himself, and was telling his mission. 

Fortunately for Mitchell, all Englishmen are not 
without a sense of humor. The announcement that 
this young man had come all the way from Chicago, 
Illinois, U. S. A., to bid on the Krugersdorp work 
struck Mr. Peebleby as irresistibly funny. Not only 
was the idea in itself laughable, but that this beard- 
less youth should undertake to figure on a contract 
of such gigantic proportions quite convulsed the 
Director-General. He smiled broadly—then, seeing 
his dignity jeopardized, announced with finality that 
the proposition was absurd, and he had no time to 
diseuss it. 

“T have come for that job and I am going to take 
it back with me,” Mitchell promptly averred. “I 
know more about this class of work than any sales- 
man on the road, and I’m going to build you the 
finest set of cyanide tanks any man ever had clus- 
tered around him.” 

“May I ask where you obtained this comprehensive 
knowledge of tank construction ?” inquired the other. 

“Sure!” Mitchell ran through a list of jobs with 
which the Director-General could not have been un- 
familiar. He mentioned work that caused Peebleby 
to regard him more respectfully. For a time ques- 
tions and answers flew back and forth. 

“T tell you, this is my line,’ Mitchell declared at 
length. “ll read any blue-prints you can offer. 
V’ll answer any queries you can formulate. I am an 
accredited representative of a big concern, and I am 
entitled to a chance to figure, at least.” 

“To be sure!” agreed the other reluctantly. “Well, 
I’m very busy, and I dare say that is the quickest 
way to end the discussion. Of course, it is an utter 
waste of time, but if you wish the prints, you shall 
have them.” He pushed a button. Five minutes 











later a clerk staggered.into the room with an armful 
of blue-prints that caused Mitchell to gasp. 

“The bid must be in Thursday at ten-thirty,” 
Peebleby announced. 

“Good Lord! That’s only three days, and there 
seems to be a dray load of those drawings.” 

“T said it was a waste of time. You should have 
come sooner.” 

Mitchell ran through the pile with dismay. There 
were drawings of tanks, substructures and super- 
structures in bewildering profusion, and in every 
phase of construction; enough to frighten a skilled 
engineer. Until now he had never grasped the full 
magnitude of this work. Why, the job was even 
bigger than he had thought. He had never figured 
anything like it. There was a week’s hard, constant 
labor before him, and Thursday was but three days 
off. He began to weaken—it was all so utterly hope- 
less. The time was too frightfully short. It was a 
physical impossibility even to formulate an intelli- 
gent proposition in that length of time. And then 
he remembered that wretched, golden-haired girl 
clinging to the iron fence in 
the Pennsylvania depot, and 
gathered the rolls up into his 
arms. 

“At ten-thirty, Thursday,” 
he said. 

“Ten-thirty sharp.” 

“Thank you.” 

His arms ached and his 
knees were trembling before 
he reached the street. When 
he tried to board a "bus he 
was waved away, so, calling 
a cab, he piled his blue-prints 
inside and then clambered in 
on top of them. He was 
badly frightened. 


O THIS day the sight 

of a blue-print gives 

Louis Mitchell a pecul- 
iar nausea and a fluttering, 
hopeless sensation about the 
heart. At three o’clock the 
next morning he felt his way 
blindly to his bed and toppled 
upon it, falling straightway 
into a slumber through which 
he was tortured by monot- 
onous, maddening wastes of 
blue and white, over which 
wormed hissing, serpent-like 
rows of figures, interminable, 
unending, rows and rows and 
rows of them. 

He was up with the dawn 
and at it again, but by four 
that afterrroon he was too 
dazed and exhausted to con- 
tinue. His eyes were playing 
him _tricks, the room was 
whirling, his hand was shak- 
ing until his figures rocked 
drunkenly across the sheets 
of paper. Ground plans, sub- 
structures, superstructures, 
were jumbled into a frightful 
tangle. He wanted to yell. Instead he flung the 
drawings about the room, then stamped upon them 
hysterically and rushed out. Downstairs he went, 
all ashake, and devoured a table d’héte dinner like a 
wild animal. He washed it down with a bottle of 
red wine, smoked a long cigar, then went to bed and 
slept like a dead man, amid the scattered blue-prints. 
This time he removed his clothes. 

He arose with the sun, clear-headed, calm. All 
day he worked like a machine, increasing his speed 
as the hours flew. He took care to eat and drink 
and to smoke at regular intervals, although he did 
not leave his room. By dark he had much of the 
task behind him, by midnight he began to have hope, 
toward dawn he saw the end, and when daylight 
came he collapsed. 


He told them 


E HAD deciphered the tank plan and super- 
structure on forty-five sets of blue-prints, had 
formulated a proposition, exclusive of sub- 

structure, basing a price per pound on the American 
market then ruling, f.o.b. tidewater, New York, and 
he had the proposition in his pocket when he tapped 
on the ground-glass door of Mr. Peebleby’s office at 
ten-twenty-nine Thursday morning. 

The Director-General of the great Robinson-Ray 
Syndicate seemed mildly surprised to learn that the 
young American had formulated a bid in this short 
time, then requested him, somewhat absent-mind- 
edly, to leave it on his desk where he would look it 
over at his leisure. 

“Just a moment,” said his caller. “I’m going to 
sit down and talk to you again. How long have you 
been using cyanide tanks, Mr. Peebleby ?” 

“Ever they adopted.” Mr. 
was visibly annoyed 


were Peebleb: 


since 
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“Well, I can give you a lot of information about 
them.” 

The Director-General raised his brows haughtily. 

“Ah! You have suggestions and amendments to 
make, no doubt.” 

“TI have.” 

“In all my experience I never sent out a blue- 
print that some youthful salesman could not improve 
upon. Generally the younger the salesman the 
greater the improvement.” 

N MITCHELL’S own parlance, he “beat Mr. 

Peebleby to the punch.” 
“Then you’ve got a rotten line of engi- 
neers,” said he. 

“Indeed! I flattered myself that these drawings 
were comprehensive and up to date. I saw to them 
myself.” 

“Well, they’re not,” the younger man _ replied 
boldly. “You eall for cast-iron columns in your sub 
and superstructures, for instance, whereas they are 
obsolete. What you save in first cost, you eat up 





what this job meant to him and to the girl in Chicago, Illinois, U. S. A. 


twice over in freight. Not only that, but their 
strength is a matter of theory and not of fact. In 
your structural steel sections your factor of safety 
is wrongly figured. To get the best results your 
lower tanks are twenty inches too short and your 
upper ones nine inches too short. You are using a 
section of beam which is five per cent heavier than 
your other dimensions call for.” 

The Director-General sat back in his chair, a look 
of extreme alertness replacing his former expression. 

“Indeed, is there anything else?” 

“There is. The layout of your platework is all 
wrong—out of line with modern practise. You want 
interchangeable parts in every tank. The floor of 
your lower section should be convex, instead of flat, 
to get the run-off.” 

“Who is your engineer?” inquired the elder man 
respectfully. “I should like to talk to him.” 

“You are doing it now. I’m him—it—them. 
the party! I told you I knew this game.” 

“Who helped you figure those prints ?” 

“Nobody.” 

“You did that alone, since Monday morning?” 

“I did. I haven’t slept much. I’m pretty tired.” 

There was an entirely new note in Mr. Peebleby’s 
voice when he asked: “Are you too tired to tell my 
engineers what you told me just now? I should 
like them to hear you.” 

“Trot them in.” For the first time since leaving 
this office three days before, Mitchell smiled. He 
was getting into his stride at last. After all, there 
might be a chance. 

There ensued a convention of draftsmen and engi- 
neers in the front office, during which an unknown 
American youth delivered an address on “Cyanide 
Tanks, How to Build Theni, Where to Buy Them.” 


Tm 


It was the old story of a man who loved his work 
and who had learned it thoroughly. Mitchell typi- 
fied the theory of specialization; what he knew he 
knew utterly, completely, and they recognized it. 
When he had finished, Mr. Peebleby announced that 
the bids would not be opened that day. 

The American had made his first point. He had 
gained time in which to handle himself, and the 
Robinson-Ray Syndicate had recognized a new fac- 
tor in the field. When the two men were alone again, 
the Englishman said: “I think I will have you 
formulate a new bid along the lines you have laid 
down.” 

“Very well.” 

“You understand, our time is up. Can you have it 
ready by Saturday, three days from now?’ 

Mitchell laughed. “It’s a ten days’ job for two 
men.” 

“We can’t wait.” 

“Then give me until Tuesday; I’m used to a 
twenty-four-hour shift now. Meanwhile I’d like to 
leave these figures here for your chief draftsman to 


examine. Of course, they 
are not to be considered 
binding.” 


“TIsn’t that a bit—er—fool- 
ish?” inquired Peebleby. 
“You are leaving a weapon 
behind you.” 

“Yes, but not the sort 
of a weapon you suspect,” 
thought Mitchell. “This is 
a boomerang.” Aloud, he 
answered lightly: “Oh, that’s 
all right.” 

When his request was 
granted he made a mental 
note: “Step number two!” 

Again he filled a cab with 
those drawings. Again he 
went back to the Metropole 
and to those maddening col- 
umns of figures, back to the 
monotony of tasteless meals 
served at his elbow. 

But there were other things 
besides his own bid to think 
of now. He must find the 
other firms that were bidding 
on the job. He must find the 
prices they had bid. The first 
required some ingenuity, the 
second was a Titan’s task. 


ALESMANSHIP, in its 
highest development, is 
an exact science, and, 

given the data he desired, 
Louis Mitchell knew he 
could read the figures sealed 
up in those other bids to a 
nicety. but to get that data 
required much concentrated 
effort and much time. It 
was time he needed above all 
things. Time to. refigure 
these myriad drawings, time 
to determine when the other 
bids went in, time to learn 
trade conditions at the competitive plants, time to 
sleep. There were not sufficient hours in the day for 
all these things, so he cut out the least important, 
sleep. He laid out a program for himself. By 
night he worked in his room, by day he cruised for 
information. He slept at odd moments around the 
dawn. He began to feel the strain before long. 
Never physically robust, he began to grow blue and 
drawn about the nostrils. Sometimes his food would 
not stay down. He was forced to drive his lagging 
spirits with a lash. The thought of the girl did 
most for him. He clung to her with desperation, 
and her letters, written daily, were like some God- 
given cordial that infused fresh blood into his brain, 
new strength into his flagging limbs. 


ITH a definite object in view he made daily 

trips to Threadneedle Street. Invariably he 

walked in unannounced, invariably he made 
a new friend before he came out. Peebleby seemed 
to like him—in fact, asked his opinion on certain 
forms of structure and voluntarily granted the young 
man two days of grace—two days! The reckoning 
was postponed until Thursday—oxygen to a dying 
man! 

Mitchell asked permission to talk to the drafts- 
men, and received it. Then he dictated his opinion, 
and in this way met the stenographer. When he had 
finished, he flipped her a gold sovereign, stolen from 
the sadly melted nine hundred and twenty. 

Mitchell’s dictation done, the Director-General 
yielded to a better impulse and advised his new 
acquaintance to run over to Paris and view the Ex- 
position, saying: “You can do your figuring there, 
just as well as here, and I don’t want your trip 
from Chicago to be altogether wasted.” 


(Continued on page 
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Brought to a 
Happy Conclusion 
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Forseven years, in storm and sun, 

Tobias had courted fhe Widow Dunne. Sah 

The words of a speech he had practised well .™ 

With which he intended his love to tell. 
I 
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But ever and always his craven tongue 
Refused; and he left with the song unsung. 
Yet seldom without a gift he'd come, 

And a spotted pup was the latest one. 


He stole from fhe neighbors a bushel or more 
OF boots and shoes and coats and hats; 
He chased their chickens ; he treed their cats. 


mz 

Still,she condoned his puppy tricks gee 

And saved his ide from the neighbors’ sticks. “eS i 

(Tis doubtful fhe pup had fared so well, AEBS eK 7 

Had his donor been ofher than Toby Tell.) Pe e ita 
“ 
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Tobias had called on Easter-eve 
And was bowing low at taking leave; 
When under the sofa, he chanced to see 4 i 
A sight that filled him with jealousie. “14. Po” Bawaes 
— . a, al ' 
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Though his head was bald, his heart was young: 
The sight of that foot unloosed his tongue! 
And not attempting his rage to hide 


He roared to fhe Widow: “Stand aside!” 
wir 


“ With your craven lover I'll presently deel!” 
And the innocent sofa certurned with his heel. 
wm The Widow Dunne now finds her tongue: There, fast asleep,in the midst of his loot 
Poor Tobyer the “basest wretch unhung!” ms The puppys discovered and also —a boot. 
“To Grink Ghat after all these year, ; = 
He could imagine — fhe rest is tears. 
ale eee 
Bashful Tobias is badly scared, “a 
And before he knows it, his love's declared: 
The Widows tears are promptly dried 
And fhe two made one fhat Eastertide. 
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These many year fhat pup has been 
& full-grown dog; and a soft bearskin; 
Does Mistress Tobias still provide, 

In a cozy nook by fhe warm fireside. 
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A Slayer of Serpents 


AY over in the village a bell was 

tolling. Three people stood 
listening in the Lambert yard. 
The yard was broad and green, 
and beyond that stretched level fields. 
Over them floated and sung the bell- 
tones. It seemed almost as if they might become vis- 
ible, like birds. There was a heavy dew. The short, 
crisp grass in the yard and fields was covered with 
dewy cobwebs, which looked, in the sunlight, like 
little wheels of silver. They glittered and shim- 
mered, and the bell tolled. 

The three people stood with upturned faces. They 
were trying to count the strokes. There were an 
old man, an old woman, and a young girl. The old 
man stood with his spreading feet planted squarely, 
like a child’s; his mouth was open; he held one hand 
curved behind his ear; he was all simple curiosity. 
The woman held her gingham skirts up out of the 
wet grass with both hands. She turned one ear 
toward the sound, and kept an eye on the young 
girl’s face, as if she half heard in that way. The 
girl, with her innocent, wide-open eyes and small, 
round face, listened gravely. Her thin, sober under- 
lip was drawn down at the corners. 

When the last note had died away, and it was cer- 
tain that no other would come, the girl spoke first. 
“T counted fifty,” said she. 

“Now, I didn’t make it but forty-eight,” said the 
old man. 

“T thought ’twas fifty-one,” said the woman, “but 
I don’t put much dependence on my 
hearin’. I can’t hear a thing with 
my right ear, nohow. But I guess 
Ada’s right fast enough. She is if 
it’s Angeline, an’ I guess it must be. 
I don’t know of anybody else that’s 


sick. Angeline must have been just 
about fifty. She’s two years older 
than Edward would have been if 





he’d lived.” 

“Well, I guess you'll find it ain’t 
her,” said the old man, stumping 
toward the house. He had a little 
limp in one knee. “I didn’t count 
but forty-eight.” 

“T guess it’s her, fast enough,” 
said the woman, stepping carefully 
after him. “ “Mr. Brown said yester- 
day she was real low, an’ the doctor 
said he shouldn’t be surprised if she 
didn’t last the night out.” 

“T guess you'll find it ain’t her.” 


HE woman and girl entered the 

house. The man began sawing 

some wood which was piled up 
beside the door. Presently the old 
woman poked her head out of the 
window. “Oliver,” said she. “Oli- 
ver!” she called loudly, as if he 
were a long way from her. 

“What?” 

“There’s Mr. Brown’s team comin’ 
down the road. You just run out 
and ask him who the bell tolled for.” 

Oliver Lambert limped slowly out 
of the yard and waylaid the man on 
the approaching team. When he re- 
turned he went hastily past the 
house in the direction of the barn. 

“Oliver, Oliver!” his wife called 
after him. “Who did he say ’twas?”’ 

Oliver made no reply. He hur- 
ried along as if he did not hear. 

“Tt’s Angeline fast enough,” his 
wife told Ada. “That’s the way he 
always acts when he finds out he’s 
got the worst of anything. He’s 
took awful hard of hearin’ all of 
a sudden.” 

Ada laughed. She was washing 
the breakfast dishes at the sink. 

“T’d like to know if that’s the way 
they all do,” said she. 

“Well, I dunno ’bout all of ’em. I 
guess a good many men hate to own 
up if they’re beat. I know most of ’em I’ve had any 
thing to do with did. Edward was jest so, if he was 
my son. He was jest like his father, poor boy.” 

Mrs. Lambert was mopping the kitchen floor with 
unsteady vigor. Her old arms trembled weakly, but 
she gave them no rest. Her broad, wrinkled face 
lagged loosely about the cheeks, her small black eyes 
were alert behind her spectacles. 
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“Say, grandma,” said the girl at the sink. Some 
blushes rose softly on her pretty cheeks. ‘“I—wanted 
to ask you—what was it about Angeline Laurence 
and—my father?” 

“Oh, ’twa’n’t nothin’. 
little while once.” 

“Then he left her and married my mother?’ 

“Yes.” , 

“Tow came he to? Was mother prettier?” 

“No; I dunno as she was. Angeline was pretty 
good lookin’ in them days. They had alittle differ- 
ence, an’ then your mother came along. She come 
from Wardsboro, to teach the district school. An’ 
your father saw her, an’ they were married almdst 
right away.” 

“What did they quarrel about?” 

“Quarrel about? Lor’, nothin’ at all, near’s I 
could make out. The amount of it was he was jest 
like his father; never could bear to be contradicted. 
An’ it seemed as if he would die if anybody else got 
the best of it. He was a real good boy, too; not a 
bad thing about him unless ’twas that, an’ I dunno’s 
you’d eall that bad. He come by it honest enough. 
[I dunno as he could help it. All I ever knew was, 
he an’ Angeline got to disputin’ as to who was goin’ 
to preach one Sunday. She thought there was a 


They just went together a 


notice given out that Mr. Munroe—he was settled 





She began picking currants confusedly—Sylvester stood watching her 


here then—was goin’ to exchange with a Mr. Pep- 
perell from Rowley, an’ he declared there wasn’t. 
Angeline was a little set herself; liked to have her 
own way pretty well. 

“Well, when Sunday came, an’ there was Mr. Pep- 
perell in the pulpit, she jest crowed over him. She 
waited in the entry till we came out, then she edged 


nearer the door, an’ then she gave Edward a poke. 


‘Who do you think’s going to preach” says she. 
Some of the other girls was standin’ round, 
an’ they laughed. I s’pose she’d told ’em. 

“Well, Edward he never laughed. He kinder 
straightened up an’ walked off. He didn’t go to 
see her that Sunday night, an’ he met your mother, 
an’ that was the end of it.” 

“Didn’t she feel bad?’ 

“Yes, I s’pose she did. She’d been goin’ with him 
a pretty long time. I know as well as I want to 
that she wrote to him an’ tried to straighten it out, 
but it wa’n’t no use. She never got married, an’ I 
know she had chances. There’s father comin’.” 

“Ask him who ’twas.”, 

“Who did Mr. Brown say the bell tolled for?” 
asked Mrs. Lambert as the old man entered the 
kitchen. He shuffled over to the shelf and took up 
his pipe, which was lying there. He did not open 
his lips. 

“Oliver!” 

“What are you hollerin’ so fur?” 

“Thought you didn’t hear. I wanted to know who 
the bell tolled for.” 

“T heard the first time you spoke.” 

“Who was it?” 

“Well, I s’pose ’twas Angeline.” 

“There, what did I tell you?” 

“You didn’t git her age right, nohow. 
but forty-eight.” 

“Why, Oliver, she was two years older than Edward 
would have been if he’d lived, an’ he’d been forty- 
eight this June comin’.” 

“Tle wouldn’t ha’ been but forty- 
six,” 

“Why, Oliver Lambert! Well, you 
might jest as well have your own 
way first as last. I ain’t goin’ to 
say another word.” 

“T guess I kin tell when the bell 
strikes forty-eight, an’ I ain’t goin’ 
to be beat out. I ain’t quite so fur 
behind the times.” 

“Well, have it forty-eight,” said 
his wife with an air of virtuous 
patience. “I’ve give in to you 
fifty year, an’ I guess I kin a little 
longer. I ain’t goin’ to fight over 
poor Angeline, nohow. She’s gone, 
aw that’s enough to say about 
it. I s’pose she’s left quite a 
little property. They say 
owned her house clear quite a while 
how. 

“T guess you'll find it ain’t clear.” 

“Well, mebbe it ain’t.” 


She wa’n’t 


she’s 


HE girl laughed slyly over her 

dishes. However, in the course 

of a few weeks, old Oliver Lam- 
bert’s obstinacy was proven vain in 
this matter also. Poor Angeline 
Laurence, dying solitary, without 
kindred, had left her little house, 
free and unencumbered, to the 
daughter of her dead lover, Edward 
Lambert. It made no difference 
now to this modest maiden woman, 
who had kept an affection hidden in 
her heart for thirty years, that all 
the villagers were staring at it out 
in the light, like the skeleton of an 
old beauty. 

“She never got over it,” said they. 
But she lay in her grave, with the 
grass springing over her, and did 
not hear. 

When Ada Lambert knew of the 
legacy which the dead woman had 
left to her, she set up her dimly 
remembered face, like a saint’s, in her 
orthodox heart. Those thin, rosy 
cheeks, those heavy-lidded, resolute 
eyes, and the smoothly crimped, 
gray-yellow hair gleamed out of its 
inner shadows. She worshiped it 
with purest offerings of love and 
pity and sympathy. If it were 
worth the while, poor Angeline was really canon- 
ized in return for her long years of silent suffering, 
and had her own shrine and her own devotee. She 
even had her tender vengeance over her long-dead 
rival, the pretty school-teacher whom Edward Lam- 
bert had married. Ada could not remember her 
mother’s face at all, she had died so long ago. Ange- 
line Laurence’s stood out now in the place of it, to 
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her girlish craving. She thought it all over, half- 
shamefacedly, when she was alone. She knew noth- 
ing of love, except in dreams and delicate imagin- 
ings. When confronted by tue reality of it, in the 
lives of her own dead father and this dead woman 
whom she had known, she was all a-tremble with 
indignation and wonder. “She must have thought 
everything of father,’ said the girl to herself, 
her little face all flushed and 
troubled. 
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But she never knew it. They wanted to call on her, 
but did not venture. She went out seldom. She 
had one girl friend, whom she used to visit now and 
then, running in of an afternoon with her work. 
She lived quite near, and her name was Ellen Ives. 
She was a plain, silent girl. 

It was spring when Ada came to enjoy her legacy. 
She worked in her garden a good deal. She hired 





“T wish I’d known,” she told 
her grandmother; “I would have 
gone in and seen her when she 
was sick.” 

“Tf you had, folks would ha’ 
said you went after her money, 
likely as not.” 

“T wouldn’t have cared what 
they said. I reniember now she 
used to take a good deal of pains 
to speak to me when she met me. 
She used to look at me real kind 
of funny. I never knew what it 
meant.” 

“You look a good deal the way 
your father did. I s’pose she saw 
it. Well, ’twa’n’t anything against 
her.” 

“Against her I 
wasn’t!” 

Ada’s legacy was a small house, 
with a little yard and garden, 
over in the village. The day 
when she took the key into her 
own possession and went over her 
new domicile, in company with 
her admiring grandparents, was 
the beginning of a new era in 
her life. Stepping over that 
threshold, she stepped also a pace 
farther into the mystery of love 
and the world, even though she 
was led on by another’s experi- 
ence instead of her own. 


guess it 


MERGING at last from 

these little, simple, silent 

rooms, she seemed to have 
a longer road to look back upon. 
Angeline Laurence’s memory was 
added to her own. 

“You’re pretty well off, I take 
it,’ her grandmother said, with 
honest gratulation, as they were 
all riding home. ‘“Everythin’ iu 
the house is good. I didn’t know 
she did have such nice things. 
There’s chiny and other dishes, 
an’ table-cloths, an’ plenty of bed- 
din’. An’ did you look in them 
bureau drawers ?” 

“T couldn’t bear to,” 
and she fell to crying. 

Her grandmother looked won- 
deringly at her. “Of course it 
makes anybody feel bad. Poor 
Angeline,” said she. “But it’s 
what we all have to come to. 
Things has to be left, an’ the 
livin’ has to make use of ’em. 
There’s a real good black silk in ; ‘ 
the front chamber closet, an’ a a = 
nice brown woolen. They’d make 
over real nice for you, some time. 
There ain’t no use savin’ such thines for the moths 
to eat up.” 

But Angeline’s clothes hung undisturbed in her 
closets, and her dainty store of linen lay folded in 
her bureau, in spite of Mrs. Lambert’s protests. 
Ada would not have them touched. She’ was glad, 
in her heart, that the house could not be rented 
and stood vacant for the next two years. At the 
end of that time her grandparents died within a 
month of each other, and Ada sold the lonely farm 
and went to live in her little village house. Sh« 
had four thousand dollars in the bank. People 
thought her remarkably fortunate. Still, they mar- 
veled at her. “The idea of that young thing living 
all alone,” they said. 

Ada was twenty and looked seventeen. She combed 
her pale yellow hair straight back, and put it in a 
net like a little girl. She looked into people’s faces 
directly and questioningly, like a child. Kindly 
women made plans for her. They proposed lone 
females—dressmakers and tailoresses—for compan- 
ions; they provided other homes; but the little, in- 
nocent-faced girl was resolute. 

“Well, she’ll get married,” said all of them, cov- 
ering their defeat with knowing looks. They watched 
her sharply, but she was very circumspect. She had 
always been a simple, sensible girl, and had looked 
upon some of her mates and their fleeting love-affairs 
with grave wonder. 

Now some of the eligible young men used to eye 
her in church and look when they passed the house. 
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Ada began climbing the path —the woman and children stood watching her 


a man to plant vegetables, then she weeded and 
tended them, and made a flower garden for her- 
self. The box-border of Angeline’s old flower garden 
still remained, outlining vigorously the heart and 
diamond shaped beds, where the pinks and mari- 
golds used to grow. Some of the hardy perennials 
came bravely again this spring. Angeline’s flower- 
ing almonds and blue columbine and _ spider-lilies 


blossomed out to her memory. The small front 
yard was all taken up by the flower garden. The 
vegetable garden lay behind the house. <A _ row 


of lusty currant bushes dividéd Ada’s land on one 
side from a neighbor’s. 


NE afternoon she stood at them, picking som 
currants for her tea. She was methodical in 
her habits. She had her little white-covered 
table set against the kitchen wall for her solitary 
meal, three times a day, after Angeline’s old fashion. 
She had out Angeline’s silver spoons, and blue-and- 
white ware, and her Brittania teapot. The cur- 
rants were growing scanty on the bushes. Ada had 
to pick here and there as she could. 
“Tf you'll come over this side, you'll find ’em 
thick,” said a voice suddenly. 
She started violently. “I didn’t mean to scare 
you,” said the voice, and ended in a kindly laugh. 
Ada saw Sylvester Noble standing under an old 
apple tree on his side of the bushes. The apple tree 
Half of the branches were 
They dipped 


was old and scragely. 


dead and covered with gray 


moss. 
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down into the grass. The grass was tall and bend- 
ing, the daisies and buttercups were as high as the 
Here and there were some little bushes of 
pink roses, which looked half smothered. There was 
a little furrow of prostrate flowers which marked 
Sylvester’s track from the house-door. He was tall 
and sinewy; his head, with its yellow hair and yel- 
low, straggling beard, towered up among the apple 
boughs. 

Ada looked at him hesitatingly. 
She knew who he was, but she 
had never spoken to him. 

“You’d better come over this 
side. They haven’t been touched 
here.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Come right through here.” 

Ada found herself in Sylvester 
Noble’s yard. She began picking 
the currants confusedly. Sylvester 
stood watching her. “Why didn’t 
you get ’em before?” said he. 

“T didn’t know but they be- 
longed to you.” 

“Course they don’t. 
your bushes.” 


grass. 


They’re 


HEN Ada’s little dish 

was full, she looked up 

in Sylvester’s face tim- 
idly before she went through into 
her own yard. 

“Thank you for telling me, 
said she. 

“You're welcome. I wanted 
to ask you—don’t you ever feel 
afraid, alone there in the house?” 

“Not much.” 

“Tt isn’t any of my business, 
but haven’t you got any folks 
that could come and live with 
you?” 

“No, I haven’t got any folks. 
3ut I suppose I could have some- 
body come, if I wanted ’em.” 

“Seems to me I would, if I was 
you.” 

“Oh, I get along well enough. 
I’m hardly ever afraid.” 

“Well—” Sylvester hesitated, 
and his blond face flushed. “I 
vas just going to say, I don’t 
know as you knew, but I sleep 
here on this side of the house, 
and I wake at the least thing, and 
if you was to have a little bell, 
and was to ring it if anything 
seared you in the night, I should 
hear it quicker than lightning.” 

“Thank vou.” 

“Miss Laurence used to hav. 
one. Do you know where it is?” 

“Yes.” Ada remembered. The 
little brass bell stood on the bu- 
reau in the bedroom where Ange- 
line had slept. 

“Well, you ring it if you get 
seared.” 

The girl had felt sometimes, in 
the silent house, that horror of 
loneliness which is worse than 
legitimate fear. She had lain 
awake nights, though she had not 
owned to it, and her young per- 
sistency had not been in the least affected. After 
this she never did. She looked at Angeline’s little 
bell, which could summon Sylvester Noble to her 
protection, and felt secure, and slept sweetly. 

Noble was a mild mystery in the town. He had, 
after a manner, withdrawn himself into a corner, 
away from his kind, and laid himself open to specu- 
lation. Either he had some private plum of guilt 
or grief to consider, or his brain was touched. Peo- 
ple saw no harm in Noble, so they inclined to the 
latter view. Ada always heard him ealled “love- 
cracked” without much consideration. Now she 
coupled this idea with her theory of Angeline, and 
another wonder and pity sprang up in her heart. 
She thought about him as she moved around her 
little house, and she talked him over with Ellen. 

“Do you suppose the girl he was in love with is 


” 


dead q”? asked she. 

But Ellen knew no more than she. All any one 
knew was that Sylvester Noble was about forty 
years old; that he had lived in the village eight or 
nine years, all alone in a small, neglected house 
which he had purchased; that he must have some 
slender means of support, for he apparently did not 
labor; and that every summer, through most of July 
and August, he was away camping out somewhere. 
This summer July melted into August, and Sylvester 
had not gone. One day, about the middle of the 
month, he came to the currant bushes and looked over. 
Ada was sewing at the window She saw him, and 
ran out of the house and across the yard to him. 
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Noble looked down at her. “I’m going away,” said 
he. “I thought I’d let you know.” 

Ada looked up at him in a frightened way. 
“Aren’t you coming back ?”’ 

“Coming back? Yes, of course I am. I’m just 
going over to the Green Hills to stay a week or two. 
I go every summer, you know. I’ve got a little 
shanty I built over there—” 

“On; 

“T hope you won’t get frightened while I’m gone.” 

“Oh, no, I won’t.” 

“lve been thinking—won’t 
that Ives girl come over and 
stay with you nights?” 

“T suppose she would, but I 
ain’t afraid.” 

“You ask her, won’t you?” 

“Why, I suppose I can.” 

“You ask her to-night, and 
let me know before I go, will 
you?” 

sig: 

Noble stood looking at her 
silently. She tried to talk. 

“What do you do in the Green 
Hills?” said she. 

He laughed. “Kill snakes.” 

She shuddered. “What for?” 

He laughed again. “Oh, I 
like to.” 

“Like to!” 

“Yes, they’re better out of the 
way. They’re awful things!” 

Ada looked bewildered and 
frightened. “Aren’t you afraid?’ 
said she, trembling. 

“Afraid of snakes? No, I’ve 
got over that.” 

Ada’s face was quite white. 
Noble saw it, and his tone 
changed. 

“T do other things besides kill- 
ing snakes,” he said. “I pick 
up stones and queer objects, and 
then I write things about them.” 

“Oan you?” said she with awe. 

“Yes.: I didn’t have much 
schooling—father was all for 
saving money—but I’ve picked 
up some knowledge. I know a 
little about stones and plants, 
and [ write about ’em, and they 
pay me something, and that’s 
the way I keep soul and body 
together.” 


DA looked at him with re- 
lief and admiration. “If 
he can do that, he’s just 

as right as I am,” she thought 
to herself. “They can call him 
love-cracked all they want to.” 

She expressed this opinion 
with girlish force to Ellen Ives 
when she came to spend the 
nights with her, but she did not 
give her reason for it. “I ain’t 
going to have the whole town 
talking about his affairs,” she 
thought to herself. 

After two weeks or so she saw 
him enter the house at dusk one 
Saturday. That night she stayed 
alone, and blew out her light 
with a reliant look at the bell. 
She sat in church the next day, 
sweet and fair in her Sunday 
clothes, and thought about Syl- 
vester Noble, while one or two young men, orthodox, 
and steady, and reliable, eyed her furtively. 

“T wish he’d go to meeting,’ she thought to 
herself. She saw him for a moment that after- 
noon. He gave her a pail of blackberries and a 
great bunch of ferns and flowers over the currant 
bushes. He looked very handsome to her, with his 
sunburned face, in his coarse gray trousers and blue 
woolen blouse. 

“There isn’t a young man in town half as good- 
looking,” she thought complacently. 

The autumn came and went, and the winter began. 
Ada entered on her lonely way through it with good 
courage. This kindly, erratic neighbor stood by her 
faithfully. He shoveled her paths, and did errands 
for her when the roads were impassable to a woman. 
Through the long, dreary evenings a lamp shone into 
her room from his window. She could see him sit- 
ting there through the long, snowy days. Still, he 
never entered her house, though she asked him to 
when he came to the door on errands. 

Ada went about this winter with the other young 
people of the village. She never dreamed how wist- 
fully Sylvester used to watch her when she came 
into her house with two or three girls, laughing and 
chatting. 

“She’ll be just like the others,” he muttered, and 
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went on grimly with his writing, which was slow 
work to Sylvester Noble. He had little besides 
nature to assist him, and she, grand, beautiful god- 
dess that she was, faltered among his nouns and 
verbs. Noble’s articles had to have a good deal of 
revision, but the editors snatched at them. The 
man really had something new to say about his 
subjects. 

Once he showed Ada a magazine with one of his 
nature papers in it. Her simple wonder delighted 
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A Song of Miss Springtime 
By FRANK L. STANTON 
OOD-BY ter Mister Winter! For he rise up an’ he say 


De train is at de station fer ter whistle ‘im away; 
He done hide all de flowers in dat frosty house er his, 
An’ he know Miss Spring a-comin’ fer ter ax ‘im whar dey is! 


ISS SPRING, she say 
She de Lady er de day, 


An’ wid a bresh er blossoms sweep Winter out de way. 


? de very Springtime feelin’ dat’s de feelin’est er all— 
Kaze you done been thoo'de weather w’en de apples fit ter fall; 

W’'en ye sees de vines a-creepin’ ter de cabin er de snow 

An’ de mockin'bird, he singin’ whar he sun his feathers so. 


E know de way ter sing 
W’en it’s howdy ter Miss Spring, 
Wid a sunbeam for ter primp on an’ a blossom on his wing. 


I, Mister loud Woodpecker—is you mendin’ er yo" 
shed ? 
Yo’ noisedes wakede woodsup! Shake dat fire off yo’head! 
But de vi'lets is a-lookin’ lak’ a blue patch ér de sky, 
An’ Mister Bluebird dress up lak’ his sweetheart comin’ 
by! 


CF it’s Spring fer sho’, 
An’ she mighty sweet ter know !— 
Don’t you hear de Lady pullin’ er de bell-vine at 
de do’? 





him. He had never before felt a thrill of pride over 
his work. 

“Anybody could do it,” he said, blushing. Ada 
read the article over and over. She could not un- 
derstand it, but she, thought it beautiful. 

When spring came, and she could be out in her 
yard and see him oftener, she was glad without 
knowing it. One June evening she was sitting in 
her door when he sauntered over. ‘“Won’t you come 
in?” she said, rising. 

“No, thank you. Ill just sit down here a minute.” 


YO HE sat down on the step beside her. He had 

N never before done such a thing. They had only 

sat there a few minutes when Ellen Ives came 

in the gate. Sylvester started up abruptly, and was 

gone across the yard before Ada could say a word in 
answer to his good night. 

“Who was that » quick?” asked Ellen, com- 
ing up to the do 
“Mr. Noble.” 
“Ada, you don’ 
here sitting with 
“THe came over 
“T just heard si 

“What do you 1 


“T thought you v1 


to say he was really over 


minute ago.” 
i awful about him.” 


to know. I know he’s been 
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real kind to you, but I’m afraid he ain’t any kind 
of a man.” 

“Td like to know what you mean.” 

“T had it real straight. Alice Roberts told me, 
and she had it from her cousin that lives over in 
Pembroke. That ’s where he’s from, you know. She 
said that he cheated his brother out of his share of 
his father’s property, and that wasn’t the worst of it. 
He got away the girl his brother was engaged to—” 

“Ts—he married ?” 

“Yes, he married her, but I 
believe she died. Alice said he 
wasn’t any kind of a man, and 
it’s all nonsense about his being 
disappointed in love. I wouldn’t 
have anything more to do with 
him if I was you.” 

“T can’t believe such a story.” 

“Well, I wouldn’t if I hadn’t 
had it so straight.” 

“Well, I don’t care; he’s 
treated me well. I don’t believe 
a word of it.” 

She did, however. After Ellen 
had gone home, half indignant 
with her, she owned to herself 
what she would not to her. She 
set the bell far back on the 
bureau when she went to bed. 
“Ring it for him!” she muttered 
bitterly. 

The next day she never looked 
his way. She kept on the other 
side of the house. She did not 
go out in the garden. Toward 
night he came to the door and 
knocked. 

“T just wanted to let you 
know,” said he, “that I was goin’ 
away to-morrow.” 

“Are you?” 

He looked at her wonderingly. 
“IT sha’n’t be gone long, not 
more’n two or three weeks. 
Can’t you have the Ives girl 


i 
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come over, the way you did 
before ?” 

“T can manage my own affairs, 
thank you,” said Ada. 


NYLVESTER NOBLE 
turned pale. He looked at 
her as if he could not be- 

lieve his ears. “It isn’t quite 
safe for you to be here all alone 
nights,” he went on with piteous 
eagerness, “when there isn’t any- 
body in my house. Mr. White’s 
is quite a way off.” 

Ada looked at him. Then she 
thought of the other girl, the 
one he had married, and he 
looked changed to her. “I’m 
entirely capable of looking after 
my own business,” said she in a 
hard voice. She held her head 
back and looked at him, with the 
stiff dignity of rural girlhood. 

He never said another word. 
He turned away and went home. 
The next morning he started on 
his annual trip to the Green 
Hills. Ada watched him, peep- 
ing around the corner of her 
window-curtain. She stayed 
alone this time. She said to 
herself that she did not want 


Ellen. 
Three weeks went by, and Sylvester had not re- 
turned. Ada began to watch for him uneasily, 


though she would not have welcomed him if he had 
come. One afternoon Ellen came over in great ex- 
citement, her pale, heavy face flushed. 

“What do you think, Ada?’ said she. “It wasn’t 
so about him. Alice got it mixed up. It was his 
brother instead of him. Sylvester never did a thing 
out of the way. His brother got away the girl he 
was engaged to, and married her, and he never knew 
till *twas all over. They deceived him all the time. 
She made believe to think everything of Sylvester, 
when all the while it was his brother. And when 
he found it out he just gave his brother all his share 
of their father’s property and came away here. He 
settled the money on the girl, so she wouldn’t suffer. 
He knew his brother couldn’t support her, for he’d 
lost most of his own money—” 

“So there wasn’t a word of it true,” said Ada 
slowly. She stared across at Noble’s deserted house. 
After Ellen had gone she went over there, plunging 
through the high, damp tangle of green things in the 
yard. She had a half hope that he might have re- 
turned. She knocked on the old door. There was 
no paint on the house. Lilac trees grew thickly 
around it, pressing against the walls, brushing the 
eaves. The door trembled beneath her touch; a hol- 

(Continued on page 36) 
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‘The Joy-Dance of Spring 


Hashimura Togo, the Japanese Schoolboy, Takes His Pen in Hand and Sets Down Some Seasonable Observations 


To Editor Cotter WEEKLY, who is similar to 
Spring, famus everywheres for the freshness of his 
actions, 


Hon. Mr. Sir :— 
E HAVE now arrived to that happy 
dot on the Annual: Almanac marked 
“Spring” where it is considered nec- 
essary for human hearts to make 
kick-up with cheerful eye-wink, to 
elope with Love or do something 
stimulating to the Poetry Business. It is the re- 
spectable duty of everybody to act thusly. 

S. Wanda, Japanese Socialist, met me yesterday with 
expression of a yellow Insurgent, and, after several dis- 
contented mutters, peculiar to Hon. Bluejean V. Debs, 
the following melancholy concert of Easter music: 


Spring THoucut TyPewrore By S. WANDA, JAPANESE 
Soctauist, Arrer SuiGght WAKE-UP TO THE 
Hevror oF His CaNnpDiITION 


“Hogan-Oyama-do! 

A fresh Sky Rooster 

Came & clutched his toes on the drain-pipe befront 
my window, 

Singing ‘Back again!’ with voice. 

By this actions I am aware that the Annual Bird 
of Spring 

Has came. 


“*O tell me, delicious wobbler, 

Are you delivering supplies of Joy & Hope, 

As usual?’ . 

‘I have brought you some, decrop this April Sparrow, 
“But less than formerly.’ 

I look very defy 

Like Hon. Vic Murdock look, 

When facing Hon. Jo-Unéle with voice. 

‘Have you brought me some Love, maybe, 

As is customary for Spring?’ 

IT require with great biliostty. 

‘A little Love, perhapsly, 

He hoot, 

‘But this, too, is slightly more featherweight than 

last year.’ 


“When I hear this cruel announcement 
Great peev walks in my heart. 
‘O ossified hen, 
Why dost thou act so stingy 
To Japanese Schoc!hoy? 
Why should you arrive to me each annual Spring 
With more increased shortage ° 
Of all happy Sentiments which I require to make 
Life agreeable? 
I ask to know!’ 


“Hon. Spring Bird whistle gently with his broncho- 
tubes. 
‘Japanese Schoolboy, he squeak, 
‘To tell you truthly, 
Nothing comes so free & cheap 
As formerly. 
Like sugar, like 
eggs, like soup 
made by cows, 


Hope, Love & Joy 


Are getting more 
scarcer every 
year. 

Hon. Trusts has 


got these senti- 
mental commod- 
ities 

In cold storage 

So more High- 
Prices can be ex- 
tracted 

When required. 

Only Rich Persons 

Can afford Heart 
Throbs this 
Spring. 

Poor Persons 

Must get along 
without them, 

Or else get cheap 
im itat ions, 

On account of the High Cost of Loving, 


“THogan-Oyama-do! 
This Spring Bird aviate away 
Before I can shoot him with angry ketchup-bottle.” 





This a. m. I approach to a Doorkeep standing befront a Hotel 


By WALLACE IRWIN 


“IT admire this poem because of its depressing 
qualities,” I report to Wanda. 

Mr. Editor, have you not noticed certain tendencies 
to rejoyce everywheres? Have you not noticed the 
Police Force, attired: in Greek wrappers, dancing, 
ring - around - the- 
flower - stand with 
Isadora Drunken ar- 
rangement of their 
legs? Have you not 
noticed goldy-haired 
stenographers lean- 
ing out from tall 
skyserapes and drop- 
ping posy-buds to 
heads of romantickle 
Dry Goods Sales- 
men playing musi- 
cal mandolins below ? 
Have you not no- 
ticed sly Shepherd 
Ladds chaperoning 
their flocks up and 
down the ottomobile 
speedway just back 
of the Carnegie 
Library ? 

Do you acknowl- 
edge you have not 
noticed 
nomenals, Mr. Edi- 
tor? Neither have I nor nobody else. Maybe we are 
too busy murdering the Trusts and doing unimpor- 
tant things to recognize Romance when it explodes. 
Maybe we do not see it, because it ain’t there: This 
is a very tear-drop thought. 

And yet Spring should be a complete banzai of 
sweet rapture, should it not so? Otherwise Poets 
writes lie-telling manuscripts with deceptive expres- 
sions peculiar to Dr. Cook. For have not all- 
Américan poets, to include Mr. Wm. R. Shakspeare 
& Mrs. Ella W. Wilcox, stood in long, immortal rows 
to inform us that Spring is the time when Love is 
careless about appearances, all Nature sprouts and 
everybody is willing to dance, regardless of his seri- 
ous family connections? What-say Hon. Jno. D. 
Keats about Spring in his “Owed to a Grecian 
Earnings?” He-say, “In the Spring the human 
heart lays aside its Irish appearance and becomes 
Greek.” 

To tell you truthly, Mr. Editor, I can not see 
nothing Greek about this great City in which I am 
residing at. Everybody is acting quite healthy, as 
usual, showing tendencies to wear overshoes and ex- 
press disgust about crowdy candition of street-cars. 
Spring sentiments is more difficult to discover than 
fresh eggs. On occasional street-corners some few 
kiddish boys is playing billiards with marbles. This 
game have a slightly Spring appearance; but I am 
sure these boys is not Greeks, because they talk like 
common Arabs. Indifference to Spring found every- 
wheres. Car-Con- 
ductors, Chorus 
Girls, Clergy; Shoe- 
clerks, Insurance 
Solicitors, Burglars 
—all classes of re- 
spectable citizens 
gets no nearer to 
Nature than to read 
“Hunting Sharks in 
Alaska,” by Hon. L. 
R. Glavis. 

Sneezing and 
coughing are very 
popu lar outdoor 
sports here. 

This a. m. I ap- 
proach to a Door- 
keep standing be- 
front a Hotel call- 
ing ottomobiles in a 
polite manner, so 
that all would feel 
rich to see him. To 
him I explain what 
sentiment I feel. 

“Dear Sir,” I snuggest joyly, “Spring have came!” 

Hon. Doorkeep neglect me for a moment to help a 
Actress & husband from her ottomobile. 

“What-say did you remark?” he ask with hotel 
expression when he came back. 
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these phe- © Mrs. Macdonald approach nervusly in a skirt of blooming quality 


“Spring have came,” I vocalize distinctually. 

“Who cares?” require this great Admiral, caress- 
ing the pocket of his gilt uniform like he expected 
10e payment for talking to me. 

“Happy Farmers love it,” I snuggest. 

“Farmers is al- 
ways easily amused,” 
he dib. “I am care- 
less about Spring. 
It is not an extra 
good time for the 
Hotel Business. 
What zs Spring, any- 
how, that you should 
go waltzing around 
like a Pianola?’ 

“Spring,” I define, 
‘is the annual time 
when we should be 
excited to see Na- 
ture pop forth and 
bring her joyous 
green vegetables out 
of cold-storage.” 

“They will go back 
into cold - storage 
fast enough when 
the Food Trust sees 
them,” gubble this 
door-swing gentle- 
man. 

“Would not Spring seem more refined & educa- 
tional,” I nextly report, “if all persons in this City 
should put on night-shirts or table-cloths to resem- 
ble happy mobs of Ancient Greece and should come 
together in cheerful throngs to weave fair garlics of 
flowers, make song-dances to the tune of harps and 
liars, and listen to epic poetry on ‘Beautiful Belve- 
dere Real Estate’ delivered by the President of the 
Chamber of Commerce disguised to look like Demos- 
thenes? Would this not be nice house-warming for 
Spring ?”’ 

“Tt would look very natural on April First,” cor- 
rode Hon. Doorkeep kindly. So I leave him in a 
rectified attitude, promising to do everything he can. 





hanging one portrait of a young & smiling Goat 
over his alcohol shop. Under this portrait, in 
large, gilty letters, was painted following words: 


| ee Hon. Strunsky, Irish salooner, yesterday 


BOCK BEER 
5c PER GOBBLE 


I admire the appearance of this happy Goat, and 
yet | am confused. 

“Are this Goat a publie character to be so hung?” 
I require. 

“OQ surely he are!” derange Hon. Strunsky. “Te 
are known in 20 languages as the Bock Beer Goat. 
Ile is a Goat of Genius. Like Hon. James Sunshine 
Sherman, he made his city famous.” 

“What City did Hon. Goat make famous, please?” 
This from me. 

“Milwaukee, naturally!” 
shameful of my ignorance. 

“Why do you hang such Art before your thirst 
headquarters, Hon. Sir?” I require. 

“That is one of the Signs of Spring,” he stimulate. 

“Are Spring in America peculiar for its Goats?” I 
ravage. 

“Tt always gets mine,” he negotiate. By his trash- 
expression I was sure he was talking to me in Joke- 
language. I could not assimilate his meaning. “For 
forty years, man and child,” he continue on, “I hav: 
been salooning on this corner. And each annua 
year when Mr. Phelan’s cat begins to make, Caruso 
music on the back fence, I am aware that Sprin 
will be arriving up pretty quick. So I get out n 
Goat portrait and hang him where all drunkar 
will see in time to run home and borrow a nickei 
from their wives. This sign make them very 
happy.” 

“Are they happy because it is Spring?” I re- 
quire. 

“No, they are happy because they are thirsty,” he 
grubble. 

I elope away from my disgust. Is there no perso 1 
in America willing to love Spring for herself alo 
like was fashionable in Ancient Greece? 


corrode Hon. Salooner, 
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I was hopeful that perhapsly my dear school 
frend, Sydney Katsu, Jr., might enjoy a few spring- 
time feelings with me, because Sydney is in the 
painless dentistry business and therefore fond of 
ushing in disagreeable subjects as pleasantly as 
possible. But when I tell him how them ancient 
Greeks used to behave in March and April, Syd- 
ney look very Missourian. He-say them Greeks 
was a hobo and skittenish race, entirely ignorant 
about civilized subjects like bookkeeping & stenog- 


Collier’s 


sian steps. Howeverly, she teach Mrs. Macdonald 
with great pathos. 

Mrs. Macdonald approach forth nervusly disguised 
in a skirt of blooming quality and a navy waist. 
She appear like a trick elephant, gentle and willing 
and completely grown up. 

“T shall not teach you the Dance of the Winds,” 
describe Mlle. Sweeney. “Because it would appear 
too spry for one of your wealth and importance. Toe- 


dancing is also less fashionable for club ladies of 
hefty standing.” 





raphy. Many of them, he-say, spent their lives as 
art students and died in 
jail. 


“T am acquaintance of 
one Greek name of Menal- 


23 


“T am prepared for anything,” collapse my boss- 
lady like a female samurai. 

“Tn the first dance I teach you,” say Mlle. Sweeney, 
“vou must stand with your arms stretched widely sep 
arate—thusly. Look uply as if you expected rain.” 

Mrs. Macdonald do so to any extent. Mlle. 
Sweeney drape a table-sheet over that lady’s out- 
clasped arms. ; 

“Suburbly superlative!” exclam that great dance- 
teacher. “Look as perpetual as possible. Look like 
you was placed there by Nature and felt too heavy 
to move for 1,000,000 years. 
Let your Greek draperies 











kas Bogus,” deplore Syd- 
ney. “He is proprietor of 
a flower business.” 

“Do he show any tenden- 
cies when Spring arrive?’ 
I ask it. 

“He show a tendency to 

get drunk, as usual,” ab- 
stract Sydney. “But he 
have quite similar thirsts in 
Fall and Winter.” 
. “But at the first sweet 
hot of Spring do not this 
Wenalkas Bogus appear 
anxious to song & dance 
while playing the liar or 
some other Greek music?” 
This from me. 

“About his song & dance 
qualities I am not sure,” 
amputate Sydney. “But I 
am aware that this Menal- 
kas is very expert at play- 
ing the liar. I know be- 
cause he have oftenly 
been a witness in police 
courts.” 

“When Spring arrive and 
Hon. Pan, famous goat, 
come dancing by with 
nymphs and satires, would 
this Menalkas Bogus be 
willing to lock up his store 
long enough to help throw 
away a few flowers in that 
exciting dance?” 

“OQ surely he would not!” 
renig Sydney. ‘“Menalkas 
is not only a Greek. He 
3 a Business Man.” 


T IS only 
American 








among Hon. 


Ladies that 
I am enabled to ob- 
serve any simptoms of 


alarming foolishness pe- 
culiar to Spring. Some of 
hem are promenading 
round with haystacks of 
inatural hair on top of 
their fashionable foreheads ; 
others is Suffragetting to a 
great extent; still others is 
taking lessons in Fancy 
Dancing. 

Mrs. Lusy Macdonald, 286 
Ibs. complete beauty, pre- 
fers this dance-step exercise 
to any other form of mania. 
She-say she is anxious to 
add Romance to our drum- 
hum modern life. 

“Romance is not dead but 
sleepy,” she conserve. 

“Hon. Romance must 
awake up when you start to 
dance,” I peruse with chiv- 
ry. 

She-say Dancing is good 
or a figure. I am be- 
switched by such arithma- 
ick, 

“What style of Figure 
‘ou wish to resemble, Mrs. 

ladam?” I require. “You 
é*e now quite circular like 
«Figure 0. Would you wish-be starvation shape 

ea Figure 1?” 

‘Searcely so minus like that,” she otter. “To be 

eezed in slightly like Figure 8 would be sifficiently 

ceful for me.” 

Mrs. Lusy Macdonald take lessons in this fancy 
dance each Wednesday promptly at a. mM. I was 
there making carpet-sweep last week and observed 
her doing so. 

Mlle. Sweeney, famus Greek, is professor for this 
waltz. With her she bring Piano Man to play ‘Wash- 
Ington Postoffice March.’ That Sweeney lady say she 
learned dance-gracefulness while leader of the ballot 
inSt. Petersburg; but T am sinickal about this, be- 
cause votes for women has not yet climbed the Rus- 











































Resurgam 
By THEODOSIA GARRISON 


E. doubted our God in secret, 
We scoffed in the market-place, 
We held our hearts from His keeping, 
We held our eyes from His face; 
We looked to the ways of our fathers, 
Denying where they denied, [last, 
And we said as He passed, “He is stilled at 


And a man is crucified. 


UT now I give you certain news 
To bid a world rejoice, 
Ye may crush Truth to silence, 
Ye may cry above His voice, 
Ye may close your ears before Him 
Lest ye tremble at the word, 
But late or soon, at night or noon, 


The living Truth is heard. 


E. buried our God in darkness, 
In secret and all affright ; 

We crept on a path of silence, 

Fearful of things in the night ; 
We buried our God in terror, 

After the fashion of men; 
And we said, each one, ‘The deed is done, 

And the grave is closed again.” 


BY now I give you certain news 
To spread by land and sea, 

Ye may scourge Truth naked, 
Ye may nail Him to the tree, 

Ye may roll the stone above Him, 
And seal it priestly-wise, [born, 

But against the morn, unmaimed, new- 


The living Truth shall rise. 











flow downwards in. tor- 
rents & cascades so wildly 
you can hear them 3 blocks 
away. Now detain yourself 
in that position as long as 
I can count 36.” 

“What do this pose rep- 
resent?’ require Mrs. Lusy 
with puzzlous expression. 

“It are called ‘Niagara 
Falls,’” describe Mlle. “The 
flowing robes represents 
11,000 tons of water per 
hour flowing over an Enor- 
mous Body which seems 
willing to stand in majes- 





tick patness till Eternity 
arrives.” 
Mrs. Macdonald seem 


pleased from this, so she 
wish learn some more. 

“The secret of that won- 
drous grace so oftenly met 
in Athens and Albany,” 
teach-on that female prof., 
“was the art of melting. Do 
you know how to melt?” 

Mrs. Lusy appear unac- 
quainted. 

“You should lapse gently 
from pose to pose,” say 
that Sweeney lady. “Not 
energetically like a piano 
walking downstairs, but 
softly, impalatively like a 
chipmunk dropping into a 
load of hay. Thusly.” 

Mile Sweeney melt 
slightly from her elbows 
backwards to show how 
done. I am so alarmed by 
what must happen that I re- 
move myself back to my job 
of sweep-off stair carpets. 
Now & occasionally I could 
hear Mlle. Sweeney shout- - 
ing orders. 

“Let your right elbow ex- 
press sublimity! Be less 
eliptical in your movements. 
Now melt to the next pose. 
Express the Joy of Spring 
with your thumbs—a little 
further back—be more cel- 
luloid at the waist—can’t 
you disjoint yourself more? 
Now melt—melt—melt! !” 

Of suddenly I hear a most 
tremendulous SCRASH!! 
Following this I could hear 
sounds of silence. Slight 
grones, running footsteps, 
noise of servants bringing 
water-drink. 

I was not admitted to see 
what happened, but I am 
suspicious to suppose that 
Mrs. Macdonald must of 
melted too completely. 


N THE window of his 
compartment in Pa- 
triots of Japan Board 
& Lodging I see S. Wanda, 
Japanese Socialist, looking 
downwards to the ashfell 
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“What nationality of waltz would fit me best?” 
snuggest Mrs. Lusy Macdonald decoyfully. 

“You are nearly perfect for Greek dancing,” re- 
port this tipsickory lady. 

“Will the exercise be dangerous to my heart?” re- 
quire Hon. Mrs. 

“O mercy not! That is the principal charm of this 
variety,” depose Mlle. “Greek dancing requires no 
exertion on the part of the Dancer. It is an intel- 
lectual sport. The Dancer is in repose, while the 
Audience is busy guessing what she is trying to do. 
Nothing is violent about this dance except the cost 
of learning it. Nowheres could you find less exer- 
for $15 an hour. Nothing moves but the fingers 
and toes.” 


Cisé 


pavement below and _ play- 
ing “My Bunny Lies 
Over the Ocean” on a toothless harmonica. 

“Spring do appear to be arriving to America 
very cautiously this year,” I report to Wanda, 
“greenleafs, jay-buds and lily-birds seems to be 
sneeking in timidly, conservatively, as if they 
was anxious to gladden the world, but was 
afraid of disturbing Business Conditions. 
Why is it thusly?’ 

“Everything acts that way in a Taft Ad- 
ministration,” explode this Bluejean Debs en- 
thusiast. So he continue on with his harmonica 
like one who prefers discords to any other form 
of concert. 

Iloping you are the same, 

Yours truly, Hasuimmura Toco. 
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Gl springtime frolic in xshtch Dan Cupid ~ 
the Eashsind &- the Devil himself helped 
a fair maiden fo choose betiseen her rich- 
but timid admirer ¢- her gay & gallant lever. 
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Archibald’s Benefit 


By 
P. G. WODEHOUSE 


q 


Illustrated by W. Morgan 


RCHIBALD MEALING was one of those 


golfers in whom desire 


outruns per- 
formance. Nobody could have been 
more willing than Archibald. He 


tried, and tried hard. Every morning 

before he took his bath he would stand 
in front of his mirror and practise swings. Every 
night before he went to bed he would read the 
golden words of some master on the subject of 
putting, driving, or approaching. Yet on the links 
most of his time was spent in retrieving lost 
balls or replacing America. Whether it was that 
Archibald pressed too much or pressed too little, 
‘whether it was that his club deviated from the 
dotted line which joined the two points A and B 
in the illustrated plate of the man making the 
brassy shot in the “Hints on Golf” book, or whether 
it was that he was pursued by some malignant fate, 
I do not know. Archibald rather favored the last 
theory. 

The important point is that, in his thirty-first 
year, after six seasons of untiring effort, Archibald 
went in for a championship, and won it. 

Archibald, mark you, whose golf was a kind of 
blend of hockey, Swedish drill, and buck-and-wing 
dancing. 

I know the ordeal I must face when I make such 
a statement. I see clearly before me the solid pha- 
lanx of men from Missouri, some urging me to tell 
it to the King of Denmark, others insisting that 
I produce my Eskimos. Nevertheless, I do not 
shrink. I state once more that in his thirty-first 
year Archibald Mealing went in for a golf champion- 
ship, and won it. 


RCHIBALD belonged to a select little golf club, 
the members of which lived and worked in 
New York, but played in Jersey. Men of sub- 
stance, financially as well as physically, they had 
combined their superfluous cash and with it pur- 
chased a strip of land close to the sea. This had 
been drained—to the huge discomfort of a colony of 
mosquitoes which had come to look on the place as 
their private property-—and converted into links, 
which had become a sort of refuge for incompetent 
golfers. The members of the Cape Pleasant Club 
were easy-going refugees from other and more ex- 
acting clubs, men who pottered rather than raced 
round the links; men, in short, who had grown tired 
of having to stop their game and stand aside in order 
to allow perspiring experts to whiz past them. The 
Cape Pleasant golfers did not make themselves slaves 
to the game. Their language, when they foozled, 
was gently regretful rather than sulphurous. The 
moment in the day’s play which they enjoyed most 
Was when they were saying: ‘Well, here’s luck!” in 
the club-house. 

It will, therefore, readily be understood that Archi- 
bald’s inability to do a hole in single figures did not 
handicap him at Cape Pleasant as it might have done 
at St. Andrew’s. His kindly clubmates took him to 
their bosoms to a man, and looked on him as a 


brother. Archibald’s was one of those admirable 








natures which prompt their possessor frequently to 
remark: “These are on me!” and his fellow golfers 
were not slow to appreciate the fact. They all loved 
Archibald. 

Archibald was on the floor of his bedroom one 
afternoon, picking up the fragments of his mirror 
—a friend had advised him to practise the Walter 
J. Travis lofting-shot—when the telephone bell rang. 
IIe took up the receiver, and was hailed by the com- 
fortable voice of McCay, the club secretary. 

“Ts that Mealing?” asked McCay. “Say, Archie, 
I'm putting your name down for our championship 
competition. That’s right, isn’t it?” 

“Sure,” said Archibald. “When does it start?” 
“Next Saturday.” 

“That’s me.” 
“Good for you. 
“TTello?” 

“A man I met to-day told me you were engaged. 
that a fact?” 

“Sure,” murmured Archibald blushfully. 

The wire hummed with MeCay’s congratulations. 
“Thanks,” said Archibald. “Thanks, old man. 
What? Oh, yes. Milsom’s her name. By the way, 
her family have taken a cottage at Cape Pleasant for 
the summer. Some distance from the links. Yes, 
very convenient, isn’t it? Good-by.” 

He hung up the receiver and resumed his task of 
gathering up the fragments. 

Now McCay happened to be of a romantic and sen- 
timental nature. He was by profession a chartered 
accountant, and inclined to be stout; and all rather 
stout chartered accountants are sentimental. McCay 
was the sort of man who keeps old ball programs and 
bundles of letters tied round with lilac ribbon. At 
country houses, where they lingered in the porch 
after dinner to watch the moonlight flooding the 
quiet garden, it was McCay and his colleague who 
lingered longest. MeCay knew Ella Wheeler Wilcox 
by heart, and could take Browning without anesthet- 
ics. It is not to be wondered at, therefore, that 
Archibald’s remark about his fiancée coming to live 
at Cape Pleasant should give him food for thought. 
It appealed to him. 

He reflected on it a good deal during the day, and, 
running across Sigsbee, a fellow Cape Pleasanter, 
after dinner that night at the Sybarites’ Club, he 
spoke of the matter to him. It so happened that 
both had dined excellently, and were looking on the 
world with a sort of cozy benevolence. They were 
in the mood when men pat small boys on the head 
and ask them if they mean to be President when they 
grow up. 

“T called up Archie Mealing to-day,” said McCay. 
“Did you know he was engaged ?” 

“T did hear something about it. 
of Wilson, or 

“Milsom. She’s going to spend the 
Cape Pleasant, Archie tells me.” 

“Then she'll have a chance of seeing him play in 
the championship competition.” 

McCay sucked his cigar in silence for a while, 
watching with dreamy eyes the blue smoke as it 


Oh, Archie.” 


— 
S- 


Girl of the name 


summer at 
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curled ceilingward. When he spoke his voice was 
singularly soft. 

“To you know, he said, sipping his 
Maraschino with a gentle melancholy—‘“do you know, 
there is something wonderfully pathetic to me in this 
business. I see the whole thing so clearly. There 
was a kind of quiver in poor old Archie’s voice when 
he said: ‘She is coming to Cape Pleasant,’ which 
told me more than any words could have done. It 
is a tragedy in its way, Sigsbee. We may smile at 
it, think it trivial; but it is none the less a tragedy. 
That warm-hearted, enthusiastic girl, all eagerness 
to see the man she loves do well—Archie, poor old 
Archie, all on fire to prove to her that her trust in 
him is not misplaced, and the end—Disillusionment 
—Disappointment—Unhappiness.” 

“Te ought to keep his eye on the ball,” said the 
more practical Sigsbee. 

“Quite possibly,” continued McCay, “he has told 
her that he will win this championship.” 

“Tf Archie’s mutt enough to have told her that,” 
said Sigsbee decidedly, “he deserves all he gets. 
Waiter, two Scotch highballs.” 


Sigsbee,” 


cCAY was in no mood to subscribe to this 
stony-hearted view. 
“T tell you,” he said, “I’m sorry for Archie! 
I’m sorry for the poor old chap. And I’m more than 
sorry for the girl.” 

“Well, I don’t see what we can do,” said Sigsbee. 
“We can hardly be expected to foozle on purpose, 
just to let Archie show off before his girl.” 

McCay paused in the act of lighting his cigar, as 
one smitten with a great thought. 

“Why not?’ he said. “Why not, Sigsbee? Sigs- 
bee, you’ve hit it!” 

“Eh?” 

“You have! I tell you, Sigsbee, you’ve solved the 
whole thing. Archie’s such a bully good fellow, why 
not give him a benefit? Why not let him win this 
championship? You aren’t going to tell me that 
you care whether you win a tin medal or not?” 

Sigsbee’s benevolence was expanding under the in- 
fluence of the Scotch highball and his cigar. Little 
acts of kindness on Archie’s part, here a cigar, there 
a lunch, at another time seats for the theater, began 
to rise to the surface of his memory like rainbow- 
colored bubbles. He wavered. 

“Yes, but what about the rest of the men?” he 
said. “There will be a dozen or more in for the 
medal.” 

“We can square them,” said McCay confidently. 
“We will broach the matter to them at a series of 
dinners at which we will be joint hosts. They are 
all white men who will be charmed to do a little 
thing like this for a sport like Archie.” 

“Tow about Gossett?’ asked Sigsbee. 


cCAY’S face clouded. Gossett was an unpopu- 
lar subject with members of the Cape Pleas- 
ant Golf Club. He was the serpent in their 
Nobody seemed quite to know how he had got 


Eden. 
i Gossett had 


in, but there, unfortunately, he was. 
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introduced into Cape Pleasant golf a cheerless at- 
mosphere of the rigor of the game. It was to enable 
them to avoid just such golfers as Gossett that the 
Cape Pleasanters had founded their club. Genial 
courtesy rather than strict attention to the rules had 
been the leading characteristic of their play till his 
arrival. Up to that time it had been looked on as 
rather bad form to exact a penalty. A cheery give- 
and-take system had prevailed. Then Gossett had 
come, full of strange rules, and created about the 
same stir in the community which a hawk would 
create in a gathering of middle-aged doves. 

“You can’t square Gossett,” said Sigsbee. 

McCay looked unhappy. 

“T forgot him,” he said. “Of course, nothing will 
stop him trying to win. I wish we could think of 
something. I would almost as soon see him lose as 
Archie win. But, after all, he does have off days 
sometimes.” 

“You need to have a very off day to be as bad as 
Archie.” 

They sat and smoked in silence. 

“T’ve got it,” said Sigsbee suddenly. “Gossett is 
a fine golfer, but nervous. If we upset his nerves 
enough, he will go right off his stroke. Couldn’t we 
think of some way ?” 

McCay reached out for his glass. 

“Yours is a noble nature, Sigsbee,” he 

“Oh, no,” said the paragon modestly. 
other cigar?” 


said. 
“Have an- 


N ORDER that the reader may get that mental 
half-Nelson on the plot of this narrative which 
is so essential if a short story is to charm, ele- 

vate, and instruct, it is necessary now, for the 
nonce (but only for the nonce), to inspect Archi- 
bald’s past life. 

Archibald, as he had stated to McCay, was engaged 
toa Miss Milsom—Miss Margaret Milsom. How few 
men, dear reader, are engaged to girls with svelte 
figures, brown hair, and large blue eyes, now spark- 
ling and vivacious, now dreamy and soulful, but 
always large and blue! How few, I say. You are, 
dear reader, and so am I, but who else? Archibald 
was one of the few who happened to be. 

IIe was happy. It is true that Margaret’s mother 
was not, as it were, wrapped up in him. She ex- 
hibited none of that effervescent joy at his appear- 
ance which we like to see in our mothers-in-law 
elect. On the contrary, she generally cried bit- 
terly whenever she saw him, and at the end of ten 
minutes was apt to retire sobbing to her room, where 
she remained in a state of semi-coma till an ad- 
vanced hour. She was by way of being a confirmed 
invalid, and something about Archibald seemed to 
get right in among her nerve centers, reducing them 
for the time being to a complicated hash. She did 
not like Archibald. She said she liked big, manly 
men. Behind his back she not infrequently referred 
to him as a “gaby”; sometimes even as “that guffin.” 

She did not do this to Margaret, for Margaret, 
besides being blue-eyed, was also a shade quick-tem- 
pered. Whenever she discussed Archibald, it was 
with her son Stuyvesant. Stuyvesant Milsom, who 
thought Archibald a bit of an ass, was always ready 
to sit and listen to his mother on the subject, it 
being, however, an understood thing that at the con- 
clusion of the séance she yielded one or two saffron- 
colored vills toward his racing debts. For Stuy- 
vesant, having developed a habit of backing horses 
which either did not start at all or else sat down and 
thought in the middle of the race, could always do 
with ten dollars or so. His prices for these inter- 


“Be brave, Gossett, this is a crisis 
in the game. Play just as if 
nothing existed outside the links” 


Collier’s 


views worked out, as a rule, at about three cents a 
word. 

In these circumstances it was perhaps natural 
that Archibald and Margaret should prefer to meet, 
when they did meet, at some other spot than the 
Milsom home. It suited them both better that they 
should arrange a secret tryst on these occasions. 
Archibald preferred it because being in the same 
room with Mrs. Milsom always made him feel like a 
murderer with particularly large feet; and Margaret 
preferred it because, as she told Archibald, these 
secret meetings lent a touch of poetry to what might 
otherwise have been a commonplace engagement. 

Archibald thought this charming; but at the same 
time he could not conceal from himself the fact that 
Margaret’s passion for the poetic cut, so to speak, 
both ways. He admired and loved the loftiness of 
her soul, but, on the other hand, it was a tough job 
having to live up to it. For Archibald was a very 
ordinary young man. They had tried to inoculate 
him with a love of poetry at school, but it had not 
taken. Until he was thirty he had been satisfied to 
class all poetry (except that of Mr. George Cohan) 
under the general heading of punk. Then he met 
Margaret, and the trouble began. On the day he 
first met her, at a pienic, she had looked so soulful, 
so aloof from this world, that he had felt instine- 
tively that here was a girl who expected more from 
a man than a mere statement that the weather was 
great. It so chanced that he knew just one quota- 
tion from the classics, to wit, Tennyson’s critique of 
the Island-Valley of Avilion. He knew this because 
he had had the passage to write out one hundred 
and fifty times at school, on the oceasion of his being 
caught smoking by one of the faculty who happened 
to be a passionate admirer of the “Idylls of the 
King.” 

A remark of Margaret’s that it was a splendid day 
for a picnic and that the country looked nice gave 
him his opportunity. 

“It reminds me,” he said, “it reminds me strongly 
of the Island-Valley of Avilion, where falls not hail, 
or rain, or any snow, nor ever wind blows loudly ; 
but it lies deep-meadow’d, happy, fair, with orchard 
lawns...” 

He broke off here to squash a hornet; but Mar- 
garet had heard enough. 

“Are you fond of the poets, Mr. Mealing?’’ she 
said, with a far-off look. 

“Me?” said Archibald fervently. 
eat ’em alive!” 


“Me? Why, I 


ND that was how all the trouble had started. It 

had meant unremitting toil for Archibald. 

He felt that he had set himself a standard 

from which he must not fall. He bought every new 
volume of poetry which was praised in the 
press, and learned the reviews by heart. Every 
evening he read painfully a portion of the 
He plodded through the poetry sec- 
tions of Bartlett’s “Familiar Quotations.” Mar- 
garet’s devotion to the various bards was so 

enthusiastic, and her reading so wide, that 

there were times when Archibald wondered if 


classics. 


Ow 
wd 


But he persevered hero- 


But 


he could endure the strain. 
ically, and so far had not been found wanting. 
the strain was fearful. 


HIE early stages of the Cape Pleasant golf 

tournament need no detailed description. The 

rules of match play governed the contests, and 
Archibald disposed of his first three opponents be- 
fore the twelfth hole. He had been diffident when 
he teed off with McCay in the first round, but, find- 
ing that he defeated the secretary with ease, he met 
one Butler in the second round with more confidence. 
Butler, too, he routed; with the result that, by the 
time he faced Sigsbee in round three, he was prac- 
tically the conquering hero. Fortune seemed to be 


, beaming upon him with almost insipid sweetness. 


When he was trapped in the bunker at the seventh 
hole, Sigsbee became trapped as well. When he 
sliced at the sixth tee, Sigsbee pulled. And Archi- 
bald, striking a brilliant vein, did the next three 
holes in eleven, nine, and twelve; and, romping 
home, qualified for the final. 

Gossett, that serpent, meanwhile, had beaten each 
of his three opponents without difficulty. 

The final was fixed for the following Thursday 
morning. Gossett, who was a broker, had made some 
frivolous objection about the difficulty of absenting 
himself from Wall Street, but had been overruled. 
When Sigsbee pointed out that he could easily de- 
feat Archibald and get to the city by lunch-time if 
he wished, and that in any case his partner would be 
looking after things, he allowed himself to be per- 
suaded, though reluctantly. It was a well-known 
fact that Gossett was in the midst of some rather 
sizable deals at that time. 

Tharsday morning suited Archibald admirably. 
It had occurred to nim that he could bring off a 




















NN 



















AOR 646'~ 








28 


double event. Margaret had arrived at Cape Pleas- 
ant on the previous evening, and he had arranged 
by telephone to meet her at the end of the board- 
walk, which was about a mile from the links, at one 
o’clock, supply her with lunch, and spend the after- 
noon with her on the water. If he started his match 
with Gossett at eleven-thirty, he would have plenty 
of time to have his game and be at the end of the 
board-walk at the appointed hour. He had no delu- 
sions about the respective merits of Gossett and him- 
self as golfers. He knew that Gossett would win 
the necessary ten holes off the reel. It was sad- 
dening, but it was a scientific fact. There was no 
avoiding it. One simply had to face it. 

Having laid these plans, he caught his train on 
the Thursday morning with the consoling feeling 
that, however sadly the morning might begin, it 
was bound to end well. 

The day was fine, the sun warm, but tempered 
with a light breeze. One or two of the club had 
come to watch the match, among them Sigsbee. 

Sigsbee drew Gossett aside. 





“You must let me caddie for you, old man,” he 
said. “I know your temperament so exactly. I 
know how little it takes to put you off your stroke. 
In an ordinary game you might take one of these 
boys, I know, but on an important occasion like this 
you must not risk it. A grubby boy, probably with 
a squint, would almost certainly get on your nerves. 
He might even make comments on the game, or 
whistle. But I understand you. You must let me 
carry your clubs.” 

“Tt’s very good of you,” said Gossett. 

“Not at all,” said Sigsbee. 


RCHIBALD was now preparing to drive off 
from the first tee. He did this with great 
care. Every one who has seen Archibald 

Mealing play golf knows that his teeing off is one 
of the most impressive sights ever witnessed on the 
links. He tilted his cap over his eyes, waggled his 
club a little, shifted his feet, waggled his club some 
more, gazed keenly toward the horizon for a mo- 
ment, waggled his club again, and finally, with the 
air of a Strong Man lifting a bar of iron, raised it 
slowly above his head. Then, bringing it down with 
a sweep, he drove the ball with a lofty slice some 
fifty yards. It was rarely that he failed either to 
slice or pull his ball. His progress from hole to 
hole was generally a majestic zigzag. 

Gossett’s drive took him well on the way to the 
green. He holed out in five. Archibald, mournful 
but not surprised, made his way to the second tee. 

The second hole was shorter. Gossett won it in 
three. The third he took in six, the fourth in tour. 
Archibald began to feel that he might just as well 
not be there. He was practically a spectator. 


Collier’s 


At this point he reached in his pocket for his 
tobacco-pouch, to console himself with smoke. To 
his dismay he found that it was not there. He had 
had it in the train, but now it had vanished. This 
added to his gloom, for the pouch had been given to 
him by Margaret, and he had always thought it one 
more proof of the way her nature towered over the 
natures of other girls, that she had not woven a 
monogram on it in forget-me-nots. This record 
pouch was missing, and Archibald mourned for 
the loss. 

His sorrows were not alleviated by the fact that 
Gossett won the fifth and sixth holes. 


T WAS now a quarter-past twelve, and Archibald 
reflected with moody satisfaction that the mas- 
sacre must soon be over, and that he would then 

be able to forget it in the society of Margaret. 
As Gossett was about to drive off from the seventh 
tee, a telegraph boy approached the little group. 
“Mr. Gossett,” he said. 
Gossett lowered his driver, and wheeled round, but 
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That it should have taken him three strokes to 
hole out from this promising position was unfortu- 
nate, but not fatal, for Gossett, who seemed suddenly 
to have fallen off his game, only reached the green 
in seven. A moment later a murmur of approval 
signified the fact that Archibald had won his first 
hole. 

“Mr. Gossett,” said a voice. 

Those murmuring approval observed that the tele- 
graph boy was once more in their midst. This time he 
bore two missives. Sigsbee dexterously in:pounded 
both. 

“No,” he said with decision, 
to let you look at them till the game is over. 
your temperament.” 

Gossett gesticulated. 

“But they must be important. They must come 
from my office. Where else would I get a stream of 
telegrams? Something has gone wrong. I am 
urgently needed.” 

Sigsbee nodded gravely. 

“That is what I fear,” he said. 
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Easter in the City 
By CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 


I DID not know by the reviving grass 
That the old miracle had come to pass; 
Nor by the hawthorn trembling in the lane, 





Or the light laughter of the country rain. 
I, in the fevered city’s thundering mart, 
Heard not the sounds that quicken the dull heart. 
I hardly knew the Spring was on her way, 
So desolate and empty passed each day, 
With never a tree or fragrant cherry-bloom 
To haunt my spirit like an old perfume. 

I did not hear the breathing of the flowers 
Amid the tumult of the hurrying hours; 

I did not see the ancient beauty come 
Unheralded by fife or bell or drum. 


] UT I knew by the bells in the clamoring towers, 
And the faces of children that blossomed like flowers; 

I knew by a rose at the end of the street, 

And the glad, martial moving of thousands of feet, 

That the old, lovely April, ancient yet new, 

Had come to the city, to me and to you 

And the seed of His sowing had wakened again 

In the hearts and the souls of a million of men: 

I knew by the look in the eyes of the old, 

That the grass of His growing had covered the mold; 

I knew by the wonder that came to the town, 

‘The stern, iron city, with sorrow weighed down, 

That One had arisen who once had been dead, 





And the white Easter message again had been said. 
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Sigsbee had snatched the envelope from the boy’s 
hand. 

“Tt’s all right, old man,” he said. “Go right ahead. 
[ll keep it safe for you.” 

“Give it to me,” said Gossett anxiously. “It may 
be from the office. Something may have happened 
to the market. I may be needed.” 

“No, no,” said Sigsbee, soothingly. “Don’t you 
worry about it. Better not open it. It might have 
something in it that would put you off your stroke. 
Wait till the end of the game.” 

“Give it to me. I want to see it.” 

Sigsbee was firm. 

“No,” he said. “I’m here to see you win this 
championship and I won’t have you taking any risks. 
Besides, even if it was important, a few minutes 
won’t make any difference.” 

“Well, at any rate, open it and read it.” 


“It is probably in cipher,” said Sigsbee. “I 
wouldn’t understand it. Play on, old man. You’ve 
only a few more holes to win.” 

Gossett turned and addressed his ball again. Then 


he swung. The club tipped the ball, and it rolled 
sluggishly for a couple of feet. Archibald approached 
the tee. Now there were moments when Archibald 
could drive quite decently. He always applied a con- 
siderable amount of muscular force to his efforts. It 
was in direction that, as a rule, he erred. On this 
occasion, whether inspired by his rival’s failure or 
merely favored by chance, he connected with his ball 
at precisely the right moment. It flew from the tee, 
straight, hard, and low, struck the ground near the 
green, bounded on, and finally rocked to within a 
foot of the hole. No such long ball had been driven 
on the Cape Pleasant links since their foundation. 














can not risk having you upset. Time enough, (ios- 
sett, for bad news after the game. Play on, man, 
and dismiss it from your mind. Besides, you couldn't 
get back to New York just yet, in any case. There 
are no trains. Dismiss the whole thing from your 
mind and just play your usual, and you’re sure 
to win.” 

Archibald had driven off during this conversa- 
tion, but without his previous success. This time he 
had pulled his ball into some long grass. Gossett’s 
drive was, however, worse; and the subsequent move- 
ment of the pair to the hole resembled more than 
anything else the maneuvers of two men rolling pea 
nuts with toothpicks as the result of an election bet. 
Archibald finally took the hole in twelve after Gos- 
sett had played his fourteenth. 


HEN Archibald won the next in eleven and 

the tenth in nine, hope began to flicker 

feebly in his bosom. But when he won two 
more holes, bringing the score to like-as-we-lie, it 
flamed up within him like a beacon. 

The ordinary golfer, whose scores per hole seldom 
exceed those of Colonel Bogey, does not understand 
the whirl of mixed sensations which the really in 
competent performer experiences on the rare occa 
sions when he does strike a winning vein. As stroke 
follows stroke, and he continues to hold his oppo 
nent, a wild exhilaration surges through him, fol- 
lowed by a sort of awe, as if he were doing something 
wrong, even irreligious. Then all these yeasty em 
tions subside and are blended into one glorious sel 
sation of grandeur and majesty, as if a giant among 
pigmies. 

By the time that Archibald, putting with the care 
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Summer, 1910, are now ready. 


This Spring announcement is hailed by thousands of men from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific as a true style-marking event. These men know that Stein-Bloch 
have been bending every effort and every resource in two hemispheres to assemble 
and interpret for them the real style thought—the approved fashion features— 
displayed at the gathering places of fashion. 


—o so 


HESE men have learned through past seasons of satisfactory service how great 
| are Stein-Bloch achievements in tailoring these exclusive style features into 
| truly American clothes—clothes for business, for leisure, for out-of-doors, for 
society—for any call upon the wardrobe of any man. | 


These clothes are made to fit—to endure—to give that confidence and 
dignity of bearing that a man feels when he knows he is dressed by tailors who 
have no rival in the fashion world. 





IN all this thoroughness of workmanship and style excellence Stein-Bloch Smart 
Clothes are ready for you to look over—to try on before the mirror at your best 
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Me : clothier’s. Go to him. 

There 
“= | “Smartness,” the Stein-Bloch book of photographed style for Spring and 

=. Summer, is also ready for distribution. A postal brings it—free. Be guided by 

time bs : it and be correct. It emphasizes the benefits to be derived from insisting on this 
Losselt’s : label—the label that means 55 Years of Knowing How. 
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Would More Time 
Mean More Sales 





HE. more time and care a clerk or salesman, a’ 

manager, a head of department, a treasurer or 
auditor, a bookkeeper or owner, gives to thinking out 
his problems, properly planning and revising his 
methods and superintending their execution—making 
actual sales—the bigger and the better that business 








of one brushing flies off a sleeping Venus, 
had holed out and won the tliirteenth, he 
was in the full grip of this feeling. And as 
he walked to the fifteenth tee, after winning 
the fourteenth, he felt that this was Life, 
that till now he had been a mere mollusk. 

Just at that moment he happened to 
look at his watch, and the sight was like 
a douche of cold water. The hands stood 
at five minutes to one. 


ET us pause and ponder on this point 

4 fora while. Let us not dismiss it as 
if it were some mere trivial, every-day dilffi- 
culty. You, dear reader, play an accurate, 
scientific game and beat your opponent 
with ease every time you go to the links, 
and so do I; but Archibald was not like 
us. This was the first occasion on which 
he had ever felt that he was playing well 
enough to give him a chance of defeating 
a really good man. ‘True, he had beaten 
MeCay, Sigsbee, and Butler in the earlier 
rounds; but they were ignoble rivals com- 
pared with Gossett. To defeat Gossett, 
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generally is. other hand, he was passionately devoted to 


| Margaret Milsom, whom he was due to i 
meet at the end of the boardwalk at one " 
sharp. It was now five minutes to one, \ 
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always grows, and the more successful the individual however, meant the championship. On the 
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ably produces the right results. 
to this rule. |" 

The amazing performance of the Marmon stock cars in the | 
Vanderbilt, Indianapolis, Atlanta and New Orleans races during 
the past year have made its value known wherever men understand 
the requirements of strenuous automobile service. 

Under the merciless strain of mile-a-minute speed, they car- 
ried off the honors in many long-distance races, varying from 50 to 
225 miles, by going the distance without a stop, while others 
of the world’s best stock cars were compelled to halt for repairs 
or supplies. 

Such consistent performance, such rematkable dependability 


had never before been known in automobile contests of any kind. 
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Archibald contrived to halve. This made 
him two up and three to play. What the 
average golfer would consider a command- 
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was haunted by a vision of Margaret 
standing alone and deserted on the board- 
walk, play became, as it were, ragged. 
Fine putting enabled Gossett to do the six- 
teenth hole in twelve, and when, winning 
the seventeenth in nine, he brought his 
score level with Archibald’s the match 
seemed over. But just then— 
“Mr. Gossett!” said a familiar voice. 
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trickling into the hole, Gossett had played 
his thirtieth. 
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their sockets. 

“Not bad news, I hope,” said a sympa- 
thetic bystander. 

Sigsbee took the sheaf of telegrams. 

The first ran: “Good luck. Hope you 
win. McCay.” The second also ran: 
‘Good luck. Hope you win. MeCay.” So, 
singularly enough, did the third, fourth, 
fifth, sixth, and seventh. } 

Great Scott!” said Sigsbee. “He | 

scems to have been pretty anxious not to 


and learn all about the 
new line and the new 
features. Al! prices, 
all styles. 
Merkel- 
Light 
Motor 
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315-335 


Hanover St. 
Pottstown 
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arrived. Mrs. Milsom, who had elicited the 
fact that Archibald had not kept his ap 
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BLUE|ABEL 
KETCHUP 


DELICIOUS 
APPETIZING 
SATISFYING 


The kind that 
keeps after it 


is opened 


Made from luscious, red- 


ripe tomatoes—the pick 
of the crop, and contains 


only those ingredients 


Recognized and Endorsed 
by the U. S. Government 


Not only our ketchup but @// our prod- 





you mean this afternoon, 
| the same 





ucts—soups, canned fruits, vegetables | 
and meats, jams, jellies, preserves, etc. 
—are pure and unadulterated and the 


acknowledged standard of quality 
delicious flavor. 


INSIST UPON GOODS 
BEARING OUR NAME 


and 


Visitors alw ays welcome 
of our kitchens and factor y. 


Send for our free booklet ‘‘Original Menus”’ 


CURTICE BROTHERS CO 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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pointment, had been saying “I told you 
so” for some time, and this had not im- 


proved Margaret’s temper. When, there- 
fere, Archibald, damp and disheveled, was 
shown in, the chill in the air nearly gave 
him pneumonia. Mrs. Milsom did her cele- 
brated imitation of the Gorgon, while Mar- 
garet, lightly humming an air, picked up a 
weekly paper and became absorbed in it. 

“Margaret, let me _ explain,” panted 
Archibald. Mrs. Milsom was understood 
to remark that she dared say Margaret’s 
attention was riveted by a fashion plate. 

“Driving in a taximeter to the ferry this 
morning,” resumed Archibald, “I had an 
accident.” 

This was the net result of some rather 
feverish brainwork on the way from the 
links to the cottage. 

The periodical tlapped to the floor. 

“Oh, Archie, are you hurt?” 

“A few scratches, nothing more; but it 
made me miss my train.” 

“What train did you catch?” asked Mrs. 
Milsom sepulchrally. 

“The one o’clock. I came 
here from the station.” 

“Why,” said Margaret, “Stuyvesant was 
coming home on the one o’clock train. Did 
you see him?” 

Archibald’s jaw dropped slightly. 

“Er—no,” he said. 

“How curious,” said Margaret. 

“Very curious,” said Archibald. 

“Most curious,” said Mrs. Milsom. 

They were still reflecting on the singu- 
larity of this fact when the door opened, 
and the son of the house entered in person. 


straight on 


“Thought T should find you here, Meal- 
ing,” he said. ‘They gave me this at the 


station to give to you; you dropped it this 
morning when you got out of the train.” 

He handed Archibald the missing pouch. 

“Thanks,” said the latter huskily. 
“When you say this morning, of course 
but thanks all 
thanks—thanks.” 

“No, Archibald Mealing, he does not 
mean this afternoon,” said Mrs. Milsom. 
“Stuyvesant, speak! From what train did 
that guf—did Mr. Mealing alight when he 
dropped the tobaceo-pouch ?” 

“The ten o’clock, the fellow told me. 
Said he would have given it back to him 
then only he sprinted off in the deuce of 





|a hurry.” 


1 1X eyes focused themselves upon Archi- 

kh bald. 
“Margaret, 
deceive you—” 

“You may try,” observed Mrs. 
“but you will not succeed.” 

“Well, Archibald?” 

Archibald fingered his collar. 

“There was no taximeter accident.” 

“Ah!” said Mrs. Milsom. 

“The fact is, I have been playing in a 
golf tournament.” 

Margaret uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise. 

“Playing golf!” 

Archibald bowed his head with manly 
resignation. 

“Why didn’t you tell me? Why didn’t 
you arrange for us to meet on the links? 
I should have loved it.” 

Archibald was amazed. 

“You take an interest in golf, Mar- 
garet? You! I thought you scorned it, 
considered it an unintellectual game. I 
thought you considered all games unintel- 
lectual.” 

“Why, I 
well.” 

“Margaret! Why didn’t you tell me?” 

“IT thought you might not like it. You 
were so spiritual, so poetic. I feared you 
would despise me.” 


* he said, “I will not try to 


” 


Milsom, 


play golf myself. Not very 


Archibald took a step forward. His 
voice was tense and trembling. 
“Margaret,” he said, “this is no time 


for misunderstandings. 
another. Our 
Tell me honestly, do 
really Sag 


We must be open 
happiness is at 


stake, you like 


Margaret hesitated, then answered 
bravely: 
“No, Archibald,” she said, “it is as you 


suspect. IT am not worthy of you. I did 
not like poetry. Ah, you shudder! You 
turn away! Your face grows hard and 
scornful!” 
“T don’t!” “Tt doesn’t! 


yelled Archibald. 


[It doesn’t do anything of the sort! You’ve 
made me another man!” 
She stared, wild-eyed, astonished. 
“What! Do you mean that you, too—” 


“T should 
[ hate the 


just guess I do. TI tell you 
beastly stuff. I only pretended 
to like it because I thought you did. The 
hours I’ve spent learning it up! I won- 
der I’ve not got brain fever.” 

“Archie! Used you to read it up, too? 
Oh, if I’d only known!” 

“And you forgive me—this 
[ mean?” 


morning, 


“Of course. You couldn’t leave a golf 
tournament. By the way, how did you 
get on?” 


Archibald coughed. 











Adler’s Collegian Clothes 


have those features of fashion which the “good dresser” admires; always 
minutely correct, but never extreme in cut or fabric. The spring styles are 
examples of the splendid class of tailoring Collegian Clothes are noted for. 
They show that standard of workmanship which has brought these gar- 
ments so prominently before the American public. Suits and overcoats 


$15.00 to $35.00 at all foremost clothiers. Our fashion book mailed free. 


} David Adler & Sons Clothing Co. 


Nobby Clothes Makers Milwaukee 
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Old-Style Razor 
Made Absolutely 
Safe—the Safety-Razor 


Made Absolutely Perfect 
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ARAZOR 





Everything a Razor Should Be 


If you use a “Safety” Razor, you'll 
like the Durham-Duplex Razor better 
because it has every good feature of 
the best “safety” razor and the 
additional advantage that 
it shaves with the correct 
sliding diagonal stroke— 
something hoe-like de- 


vices cannot dg. 


The Durham-Duplex 
easily and quickly shaves 


the toughest beard. 








FREE TRIAL OFFER 


The Durham-Duplex Razor is new, 
and therefore is not yet sold by all re- 
tailers, but we will send you the com- 
plete outfit upon receipt of $5.00, and 
if not entirely satisfactory, return it 
within 30 days and get your money 
back. Get one today. 


Write for Free Booklet 








If you use the old-style razor, you'll 
like the Durham-Duplex better, be- 
causeit has every advantage of the long 
blade, with the additional advantage 


ofremovableblades, mak- 
ing stropping and honing 
unnecessary; insures a 
sharp, keen edge for every 
shave. The blades can, 
however, be honed and 
stropped like an ordinary 
razor. New blades, 6 
for 50c. 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., 111 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Convertible- 
Collar-Coats 


Re. Fs RS 
 Ken-reign ‘‘Presto’’ or 
Ken-reign ‘‘Simplo’’ 


A combination of Ken-reign rain- 
proof quality; workmanship and 
value with whichever of these’ 
meritorious patented collars” 4 
Ken-reign ¢ 
Coats are made in many 
other models, and many 


on approval. 





For Sale at Most 
Good Stores 


Look for the Kenyon Label 


Select from our Style Book 
the coat you would like to see 
and we will send it to your dealer 


Ken-reign Coats hold their stylish 
shape as long as worn. 
your Ken-reign more than any other 
coat you ever owned. 








You will use 


“Rather well,” he said modestly. “Pretty 
decently. In fact, not badly. As a matter 
of fact, I won the championship.” 

“The championship!” whispered 
garet. “Of America?” 

“Well, not absolutely of America,” said 
Archibald. “But, all the same, a cham- 
pionship.” 


Mar- 


ac 99? oe 
guess ! said 


“My hero!” 
“You won’t be wanting me for a while, T 
Stuyvesant nonchalantly. 
“Think Vll smoke a_ cigarette on the 
porch.” 

And sobs from the stairs told that Mrs. 
Milsom was already on her way to her 
room. 


* + & 


With Bridges Burned 


(Continued from page 14 


His companion refused smilingly. “I 
can’t take that Exposition back with me— 
I think I’ll camp with these contracts.” 

In the small hours of that night he made 
a discovery that electrified him and put an- 
other round of the ladder beneath him. He 
found that the most commonly used section 
in his specification, a twelve-inch I-beam, 
was listed as weighing fifty-four pounds 
per foot, whereas the standardized Ameri- 
can section which possessed the same car- 
rying strength weighed four pounds less. 
Here was an advantage of eight per cent 
in cost and freight! But as yet he had 
learned nothing about his competitors. 

The next morning he dictated another 
letter to Peebleby’s stenographer, and 
filched another sovereign from his sad little 
bank-roll. Afterward he fell into conver- 
sation with the girl and painted a picture 
of Yankee-land intended to keep her awake 
nights. Adroitly he led her out. They 
grew confidential. She admitted her admi- 
ration for Mr. Jenkins from Edinburgh. 
Yes, Mr. Jenkins’ company was bidding on 
the Krugersdorp job. He was much nicer 
than Mr. Kruse from the Brussels concern. 
Anyhow, those Belgians had no chance at 
this contract, for Belgium was pro-Boer, and 
she had heard a few things around the office! 

Mitchell was getting “feed-box” infor- 
mation. When he left he knew the names 
of his dangerous competitors, also of those 
he had no cause to fear. Step number four. 

He now had to learn three things in order 
to make utterly certain that his own figures 
would be low—and he could afford to take 
no slightest chance of mistake on that 
seore. He must know, first, the dates of 
those other bids; second, the market price 
of English steel at such times; and, third, 
the cost of fabrication at the various 
mills; three steps of which the first two 
seemed comparatively easy, and the third 
afforded appalling difficulties to a man un- 
familiar with foreign methods and utterly 
lacking in acquaintance. He went at it 
systematically, however, and ran against 
a snag straightway. Not only did he fail 
to answer question number one, but he 
could find no market quotations whatever 
on structural steel shapes such as entered 
into the Krugersdorp job. 


H* SEARCHED through every possible 
trade journal, through reading-rooms, 
and libraries for the price of I-beams, chan- 
nels, Z-bars, and nowhere could he find 
even mention of them. It left him dazed, 


|} panic-stricken; he could not understand it. 


If only he had time, time to learn the 
usages and customs of this country. But 
he was tired, very tired, and the days were 
rushing past. 

Meanwhile he had been working on his 
draftsmen friends more assiduously even 
than upon his blue-prints, and on Tuesday 
night, with but one day more to go upon, 
he gave a dinner to all of them, notwith- 
standing the fact that his bank-roll had de- 
veloped a frightful emaciation. He had 
decided upon a step that would either gain 
much ground or throw him hopelessly off 
the trail. 

When they had dined and settled back 
into their chairs he told them who he was. 
He utterly destroyed their illusions re- 
garding him and bared his heart to those 
stoop-shouldered, shabby young men from 
Threadneedle Street. He came right down 
to the nine hundred and twenty dollars 
and the girl, and then told them what this 
job meant to him and to her and to the 


happened in 1776, acknowledged himself 
ashamed of the 1812 affair, and sympa- 
thized with them over their present trouble 
with the Boers. They voted him the best 
host and the best little cyanide tank-builder 
known to science—and then everybody tried 
to tell him something at once. 


ee told him among other things that 

every bid but his had been in for two 
weeks; that they were in the vault under 
the eare of Mr. Pitts, the head draftsman. 
And they promised to advise him if any 
new bids went in or if any changes oe- 
curred. Most important of all, they told 
him that in England all structural steel 
shapes, instead of being classified, as in 
America, are known as “angles,” and where 
to find the official reports giving the price 
of these for every day in the year. 

The word ‘‘angles” was the missing key; 
those official market reports formed the 
lock in which to fit it. Mitchell had taken 
his fifth big step; there was but one more. 

When his guests had finally gone home, 
swearing fealty and declaring this the best 
dinner they had ever drunk, he hastened 
back to his room. 

He slept two hours before daylight, and 
then was up and at it again. This was the 
last day. Using the data he had gathered 
the night before, he soon had the price of 
English and Scottish steel at the time the 
last bids were closed. Given one thing 
more—the cost of fabrication in these for- 
eign shops—and he would have reduced 
this hazard to a certainty; he could read 
the prices contained in those sealed bids 
as surely as if they lay open before him. 
But his time had narrowed now to hours. 

He lunched with John Pitts, the head 
draftsman, going back to pick up the 
boomerang he had left the week before. 

“Have you gone over my first bid?” he 
asked carelessly. 

“I have—lucky for you,” said Pitts. 
“You made a mistake.” 

“Indeed! How so?” 

“Why, it’s thirty per cent too low. It 
would be a crime to give you the business 
at those figures.” 

“Well, I didn’t include the substructure. 
I didn’t have time to figure that.” Mitchell 
prayed that his face might not show his 
eagerness. Pitts walked into the trap. 

“Even so, it’s thirty per cent out of the 
way. I made allowance for that.” 

The boomerang had worked! 

Once they had separated, Mitchell broke 
for his hotel like a hunted man. He had 
made no mistake in his first figures. He 
felt sure he could land the great Krugers- 
dorp job, but he must be absolutely cer- 
tain, and he must make as much profit 
as possible, for without a good _ profit 
this three-million-dollar job might ruin 
his firm. 

In order to verify Pitts’ statement and 
reduce this proposition to a mathematical 
certainty, he must learn the “overhead” 
charge in English mills—that is, the fixed 
charges, which, added to shop costs and 
prices of material, are intended to cover 
office expenses, cost of operation, and con 
tingencies. First, however, he must have 
his own figures checked up, for even under 
normal conditions, if one makes a numer- 
ical error in work of this sort, he is more 
than apt to repeat it time and again. He 
found himself dozing off whenever he sat 
down; the raucous noises of the city n0 
longer jarred or startled him. His sur 
roundings were becoming unreal and gro 
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four twenty-dollar bills in Chicago, Illi- 
nois, U. S. A. 

The fellows listened silently. Nobody 
laughed. Perhaps it was the sort of thing 
they had dreamed of doing some day them- 
selves. Perhaps there were other girls in 
other tiny furnished flats, other hearts 
wrapped up in theirs. One of them as- 
serted gravely that he had taken the 
floor for the purpose of correcting a 
popular fallacy. He said Englishmen and 
Yankees were not cousins, they were broth- 
sani ers, and their interests ever had been and 
ever would be identical. He said England 
wanted to do business with America, and A HALF-HOUR later the American, his 
as for this particular contract, not only J arms full of blue-prints, was in Mr. 
did the British Nation as a whole desire Yell’s office. But the engineer hesitated: 
| the American representative to secure it, he was very busy; he had numerous obli 
but the chaps who bent over the boards at gations. Mitchell gazed over the somewhat 
No. 42% Threadneedle Street were plug threadbare rooms and mentally calculated 
ging for him tooth and nail. The other the size of the nine hundred and twenty 
hollow-chested men yelped their approval, dollars. But what was to be done must be 
whereupon Mitchell apologized for what done before the next morning’s sun arose. 


tesque, as if seen through the spell of 
absinthe. 

But whom could he get to do this im 
portant checking work? He could not go 
to Threadneedle Street. He thought of the 
Carnegie representative, and _ telephoned 
him explaining his need. He was referred to 
an English engineer who was familiar with 
this very job. He was warned, however. 

“His name is Dell, and he used to 
with one of the Edinburgh concerns, 
don’t tell your inside figures. He might 
spring a leak.” 


Style Book and Samples Free 
As we make coats for both Men and 
Women, please state which you want. 
We will see that you are supplied. 


C. KENYON COMPANY ‘tells 


Salesrooms 


23 Union Sq., New York City 200 Jackson Blvd., Chicago 
611 Washington St., Boston 132 Sansome St.; San Francisco 
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DWELLING HOUSES, BARNS, SUMMER COTTAGES 






Aladdin Knocked Down Houses are shipped every- 
where. Every piece of material comes to you cut 
and fitted and ready to nail in place, No skilled 
labor required. Permanent, attractive, warm an aaa 
™ Jasting. Not portable. Price inc s all lumber . = 

sue —_8§  euyt to fit, shingles, doors, windows, g yatent plaster board, interior yr aud 

inis > t, nails, lo« ardware and complete instructions Hou f 2 to 12 rooms Save four profite by buying 
] direct ng enitl. ; Ser T tamps peer Be F.. NORTH AMERICAN CONSTRUCTION CO., BAY CITY. MICH. 
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reflect style, fit and quality. From every point of view they are correct. “Seeman 


STYLE—Every pair of “Korrect Shape” shoes is distinctive in the matter of style, not only as to shape of toe, but as 
to patterns and shades of leather. 


FIT—“Korrect Shape” is a synonym for fit. All “Korrect Shape” shoes are made to conform perfectly 
to the lines of the foot, insuring absolute comfort. Note trade-mark. “Korrect Shape” oxfords are so 
pattemed as to hold the heel firmly and to fit closely at the ankles, preventing slipping at the heel and 

gapping at the sides. 


QUALITY—Nothing we can say will emphasize more strongly the quality of “Korrect Shape” 
shoes than the guarantee given with every pair in which the “Burrojaps” label appears. 


READ THE GUARANTEE. 


5000 dealers sell “Korrect Shape” shoes. If yours does not, send today for FREE 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE in colors, and ortle. tire’?! 


BURT & PACKARD CO., Makers, 42 Field St., Brockton, Mass. 
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rre will place with a ner pain. 
Burt & Packarp Co. 


MAKERS, BROCK TON, MASS. 
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This Little Money Mill 
Will Earn $10 a day for you 


There is such an immense demand 
for vacuum cleaning that hundreds 
of operators are earning $10 a day 
and more with Duntley Pneumatic 
Cleaners. 


One machine will earn $10 a day 
—five machines $50 a day. You 
cai operate as many as you please. 
The big wagon outfits can’t beat 
this. 


The vacuum cleaning business is 
easy to learn--good to follow—has 
no limit—and above all, is an honest, 
respectable business that requires 
practically no capital. 


What others are doing, you can 


do. 


Read what these men say who 
are making small fortunes right now 
with 


Duntley 


Pneumatic Cleaners 


“In the past forty-three days my Duntley 
Pneumatic Cleaner has netted $477.25—an 
average of over $11.00 per day, doing splendid 
work and giving entire satisfaction to the 
people for whom I have worked.” 

—Elmer L. Hancock, Seattle, Wash. 


“ My order for an additional Duntley Clean- 
eris good »roof of the success I am having 
with this machine. I have made as high as 
$2u per day with one machine, and can easily 
average $10 per day.”’ 

—W. B. Johnstone, Los Angeles, Cal. 


“TI have worked your Duntley Cleaner for 
ten days and am now ready to buy the ma- 
chine. I made $5 the first six days.” 

—Chas. Clemme, Chicago, Ill. 


“The first Duntley Cleaner received has 
earned us $9.0, and we have only put in about 
half the time.” 

—C. H. Towslee, Portland, Ore. 


A Business of Your Own 


. 

The vacuum cleaning business is new. 
It is a coming business—a profitable busi- 
ness. You can make a success in it—for 
experience is not necessary. 

There is a harvest to be reaped with 
Duntley Cleaners in your town. You 
can reap this harvest by being first in 
the field. 

I have started scores of men in busi- 
ness with Duntley Pneumatic Cleaners who 
have made big money. I will show you 
how to build up a business that will make 
you $10 a day or more—that will enable 
you to employ others and make a profit 
on their work. 

As little as $25 will start you in a 
vacuum cleaning business of your own. 


Let Me Prove This to You 


I will send you a Duntley Pneumatic 
Cleaner and give you full instructions for 
engaging in the vacuum cleaning business. 

I will print unique and attractive ad- 
vertising matter in your own name, that 
will get the business for you. 

You can use the machine for 10 days to 
prove it will do what I claim— 

To prove that you can make $10 a day. 

I’ll take all the risk. 

You simply fill out and mail me the 
coupon below—but do it now—today. 


J. W. Duntley, Pres. 402 Harvester Bldg., Chicago 


emt Cut Out and Mail This Coupon Tody 





Dantley Manufacturing Co., 402 Harvester Bldg., Chicago 
Tell me how I can make $10 or more a day with 

a Duntiey Pneumatic Cleaner. 

Name 


pT PROPPPTETTUT ITT TLE 


COMME cccccdcodeteccsccccccdcccccccccs 


Town 
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“This job is worth ten sovereigns to me 
if it is finished to-night,” he said coldly. 
Mr. Dell hesitated, stumbled, and fell. 
“Very well, sir; we’ll begin at once.” 
He unrolled the blue-prints. From a 
drawer he produced a sliding rule; he slid 
the rule up, he slid it down, he gazed 
through his glasses, he made microscopic 
Spencerian figures in neat rows and col- 
umns. He seemed to pluck his results 
from the air with necromantic cunning. 
What had taken the young man at his 
elbow days and nights of cruel effort, the 
engineer accomplished in a few hours by 
means of his sliding rule. Meanwhile, 
with one weary effort of will, his visitor 
summoned his powers and cross-examined 
him adroitly. Here was the one man who 
could supply the missing link in the chain, 
but Mr. Dell would not talk. He did not 
like Americans nor American methods, and 
he showed his dislike by sealing his lips. 
Mitchell played upon his vanity at first, 
but the man was like wood. Once the sales- 
man saw this he built a fire under him. 
He grilled everything British—the people, 
their social customs, their business meth- 
ods. Mr. Dell began to perspire. He 
worked doggedly on for a while, then he 
arose in defense of his country, whereupon 
Mitchell artfully shifted his attack to En- 
glish steel mills. The other refuted his 
statements flatly. At length the engineer 


became goaded into anger—he became 
loquacious. 


When Louis Mitchell flung himself into 
the dark body of his cab that evening, his 
legs knee-deep in those hateful blue-prints, 
he blessed that engineer, for Dell had told 
him all that he wished to know, all he had 
tried so vainly to discover through other 
sources. The average “overhead” in Brit- 
ish mills was one hundred and thirty per 
cent, and Big Dell knew! 


HE young man laughed hysterically, a 
half tearful hiccough of triumph. To- 
morrow at ten-thirty! It was nearly over. 
He would be ready. And as he lolled back 
inertly upon the cushions he mused dream- 
ily that he had not done so badly. In less 
than two weeks, among an alien people 
and under strange conditions, without ac- 
quaintance or pull or help of any sort, 
he had learned the names of his competi- 
tive firms, the dates of their bids, and the 
market prices ruling on every piece of 


steel in the Krugersdorp job at such 
times. He had learned the rules govern- 


ing English labor unions, he knew all about 
piece-work and time-work, fixed charges 
and shop costs, together with the ability 
of every plant figuring on the Robinson- 
Ray contract to turn out the work in the 
necessary time. All this, and more, he had 
discovered honestly, legitimately, without 
cost to his own commercial honor. Hence- 
forth that South African contract de- 
pended merely upon his own ability to add, 
subtract, and multiply correctly. It was 
his just as surely as two and two make 
four—for salesmanship is an exact science. 
Again, through the slow, silent hours of 
that Wednesday night, he fought off his 
death-like weariness and went over his 
figures carefully. There was no error. 
The gray dawn was creeping in on him 
when he added a clean thirty per cent 
profit for his firm, signed his bid and pre- 
pared for bed. But he could not leave the 
thing. He became assailed by sudden 
doubts and fears. What if he had made a 


mistake? What if some other bidder 
had made a mistake and underfigured? 
The consequences made him tremble. Now 


that it was all over, he feared that it was 
not really possible that the greatest steel 
contract in years would come to him. He 
grew dizzy at thought of what it meant to 
him and to the girl. 

He calmed himself, however, and looked 
straight at the matter, leaning against the 
table for support, his knees sagging beneath 
him. He caught sight of a drawn face in 
the mirror, a face old and heavy with 
fatigue, and’ wondered what she would say 
if she saw it. He determined suddenly to 
shave that profit to twenty-nine per cent 
and make sure, for her sake—his only show 
of weakness—then he refrained. He knew 
in his heart that his figures were correct. 

At ten-thirty a. M. Thursday he was the 
only salesman in Mr. Peebleby’s office who 
did not wear a silk hat, pearl gloves and 
spats, and in consequence the others ig- 
nored him for a time—but only for a time. 
Once the proposals had been read an air of 
impenetrable gloom spread over the room. 
The seven Scotch, English, and Belgian 
mourners stared cheerlessly at each other 
and then at the young man from overseas 
who had underbid the lowest of them by 
six thousand pounds sterling, than 


less 


one per cent. After a while they bowed 
and mumbled and went softly out in 
their high hats. 


“Six hundred and thirty-seven thousand 
five hundred pounds sterling!” said the 
Director-General. “By Jove, Mitchell, I’m 
glad!” They shook hands. “I’m really 
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These Periods 
Sharp and Clear 









The Carbon-Copy 
Test that Proves 
the Superiority of | / oY 
the work produced _|\Monerch_/ 
by the Monarch. my, 


These Periods 

Dull and hagged *, Done on a heavy } 
\, acting typewriter , 
chase 





Try this experiment: Take 
several sheets of writing paper 
with cafbons between; place 
them on a flat surface and drop ; 
a lead pencil, point down, trom a height of 18 or 20 inches. 
Note the clearness of the dot, even on the bottom sheet. Now 
make a dot by pressing the pencil into the paper, and then 
examine your carbon copies. The top one will show clear 
enough but the others will be faint and blurred. 


Monarch ight 


This simple demonstration illustrates the light touch principle of 
the Monarch Typewriter. The action of the Creeping Fulcrum of the 
Monarch typebar is such that it throws the type face against the 
paper with a quick tap—not a slow push.‘ This means clear impres- 
sions on the maximum number of carbon copies. 





Monarch “Light Touch”’ is more than a mere talking point. It 
is a mechanical fact, and is one of the exclusive features of the 
Monarch Typewriter. We are always glad to demonstrate this and 
other valuable features of the Monarch, and request those interested 
to write us for illustrated, descriptive 
literature. 






We can arrange for a demon- 
stration of the Monarch in your 
own Office. 





The Monarch Typewriter Company 


Monarch Typewriter Building 


300 Broadway, New York Fu : 
CANADIAN OFFICES: P 


Toronto: Montreal. 
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Branches and dealers 
throughout the 
world. 





















Marine Motor 
Ready to Install 


Riding 
an R. S. 








2H. P. reversing 

$ engine and fittings Motorcycle 
en ggg he ype fog Is Like Coasting 
stuffing box, wiring, etc. Down Hill All The Way 


Our engine is to sim- 
ple a woman or child can 
operate it. It is easy to 
start, strong, ¢ 






It has the speed of a swal- 
low. There is the power ofa 
giant in every throb of the tight 
little motor, under instant control, 

The tourist or business man whorides 
an R. S. motorcycle never knows annoy- 
ance or anxiety. The speed fiend may 
smash records at will. Every feature of the 
R.S.isareason for superiority. Write for cata- 


$40up. Anengine with 
a wonderful record— 
thousands of them in use 
and all giving satisfac 
tion. Adopted for U. 8. 
lighthouse tenders, 
Chicago police boats,ete. 
Low fuel consumption, 









builders and agents. 


trated catalog. 


Northwestera Steel & Iron Works, Box 291-b, Eau Claire, Wis. 











faster and more power- 


ful per rated H. P. than log. Dealers write for proposition, 


READING STANDARD CO. 
Makers Renowned Reading Standard Bicycles 
403 Water St., Reading, Pa. 


Special prices to boat 


Write today. 


Mighty interesting to anyone interested in motor boats. 
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um derwear 
FOR MEN FOR BOY 

Most comfortable because it feels like nothing at all in hot 
weather. Surprisingly durable — elastic. Cools the body. 










FOR MEN ae pyle FOR BOYS 
ni 
— “ae” we 
Union Suits, $1.00 for Men, 5Oc for Boys. 






Buy from dealers. Write us for interesting booklet. 
CHALMERS KNITTING COMPANY, 3 Washington St., Amsterdam, N. Y. 
You must insist on seeing this Label 
ried eee 
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On Only the Genuine "Porosknit" 
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The detailed refinements and luxury of 4 

Columbia motor cars distinguish them * 
among other high grade automobiles. 

| i 


THE COLUMBIA MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Station 101-A, Hartford, Connecticut 


Licensed under Selden Patent 


#EE5: 








Writing — Adding — Subtracting 


All three in one, and each done with 
equal facility on the 


Remington 
Typewriter 


with Wahl Adding and 


Subtracting a sae vie to eal 


Attachment it, 

















R . For 15 cents we will send you this Book prepaid and Rebate the 15 cents with your first purchase of $1.00 or more 
emington lhis book isa thing of beauty and of educational value—too valuable to send free-——-but when you realize that 
° contains 20 Gibson reproductions, 25 Remingtons, and Maxfield Parrish’s beautiful Arabian Nights and Wor 
Typewriter Tales Prints, Edward Penfield’s Animal Pictures for the Nursery, Jessie Willcox Smith’s Pictures of Children 
in all—it is certain you will want the book and some of the pictures as weil. Mail 15 cents in stamps. Address 
ompany PRINT DEPT., P. F. COLLIER & SON, 413 WEST THIRTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
(Incorporated) igents for Canada: Methodist Book and Publishing House, Toronto, Canada 
New York . ee 
and 4 a 
i ° We Make a 
Everywhere \6) Here Is Something New [| fits 
pat High Grade 
From Kalamazoo 
fo x - Prove for yourself in your own home, that the Kalamazoois the most Gas 
perfect—-most economical—most satisfactory range for you to use—Your 
money back ifit's not. Ranges 
e 
Cash Or Time Payments [| Write For 
a Sa = We ~want every housewife to know th mfort and cor FREE 
; _— venience of a Kalamazoo in her home You can buy on easy 
‘ _— time payments or pay cash. Either way—you Catalog 
Ba — $20 on any stove in the catalog. We mal f ‘ 
aa: eT ponsible people to own the best stove or range in the world No.801 
— We Pay the 
q ™" Freight 
~_ be Write for Free Stove and 
m Range Catalog No. 176 f: 
9 
pi ay Kalamazoo Stove Co. Di t t Ye ‘ 
F Kalamazoo, Mich. IFec oO ou 
F TRAJIES MARK REGISTERED 
1 IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S fe 























24 FOLDING POCKET 


BROWNIE 


Here is a new member of the Brownie family, 
which gives a picture of that highly popular size, 
2% x 4¥%,in a folding pocket camera, at the extremely 
modest price of $7.00. The illustration above not only 
shows the camera itself, but designates also the exact 
size of the picture it makes. 

The 2A Folding Pocket Brownie loads in daylight 
with Kodak film cartridges, has our pocket automatic 
shutter, meniscus achromatic lens, automatic focus- 
ing lock, reversible finder for horizontal or vertical 
views, two tripod sockets, and is in every respect a 
well made and well finished little camera. 


Price $7.00. 


Catalogue of Kodaks and Brownies free at the dealers or by mail, 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO., Rochester, N.Y., The Kodak City. 


Now on Sale by all Kodak Dealers. 
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$1 down puts into your home any table worth from $6 to $15. $2 a month pays balance. 
Higher priced Tables on correspondingly easy terms. We supply all cues, balls, etc.,free. 


BECOME AN EXPERT AT HOME 


The BURROWES HOME BILLIARD AND POOL TABLE is a scientifically built Combination 
Table, adapted for the most expert play. It may be set on your dining-room or library table, 
or mounted on legs or stand. When not in use it may be set aside out of the way. 

NO RED TAPE—On receipt of first instalment we will ship Table. Play on it one week. 

If unsatisfactory return it, and we will refund money. Write to-day for catalog. 


THE E. T. BURROWES COMPANY, 425 Center St., Portland, Maine 








| The 1910 Catalogue of COLLIER ART PRINTS waite NN 
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1 
li 


of 


the works of Maxfield Parrish, Howard Pyle, Frederic Remington, Jessie Willcox Smith and other 


foremost American artists. 
mate sketches of the artists themselves. 


\ feature of the book this year is a series of full-page pictures and inti- 
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PREMIER 


In the selection of a motor car, 
what counts most with YOU? 


Is it Reputation? Is it Appearance? Is it Safety, Dependability? 
Is it Speed, Power, Efficiency? Is it Past Records? 


If Reputation—The PREMIER has the reputation of being the car of the motor- 


wise—the choice of the people who can judge what constitutes a good motor car. 


If Appearance—The PREMIER looks what IT iS 
—the equal of any motor car made at any price. 

If Speed, Power, Efficiency With these qualities in 
their highest development the PREMIER combines 
the greatest possible satisfaction of operation. 

If Safety, Dependability—The PREMIER effective 
braking surface of 526 square inches, as against the 
300 or less square inches of cars in general, is typical 


of the superior safeguards provided THROUGH- 
OUT the PREMIER. 


If Past Records—No other car, whatever its class, can 
show a record career equal to the PREMIER'S in 


the greatest, severest motor reliability contests ever held. 








SIX-SIXTY 


Or, do you ignore all the above and trust entirely to your own judgment of machinery and design? Then 
inspection of the Pxemier will be just as conclusive of its superior value as any of the other considerations 


“When the PREMIER COMPANY took out All Motor- Preference that is founded on fact 
n license under the len Patent, they enter settles on the PREMIER. Get the full facts 
into an arrangement which not only protected the —_Inspect the 1910 models. Read ‘‘How to Buy 
future o—. but y rg? who had ever bought a Motor Car."’ We have secured a number of 
a PREMIER, since they paid back royalties cov- copies of this, one of which we will send you 
ering every PREMIER which had been bought."’ _—free for the asking. Write for it. 


PREMIER MOTOR MFG. CO., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


Licensed under the Selden Patent 




















King Steel In The Office 


you an Everlast Steel Vertical File on 30 days’ 
free trial, as per coupon below. 

\fter using it a few weeks you will send for 
You may even abandon all your woor 
Not only that, but you’ll want all the 
other Everlast office appliances and furniture. 

lo put it off means to forget it. So tear off 
ind sign the coupon below and send it to us 
now while you have it in mind 


HE big business concerns which are keen 
est for new ideas and improvements are 
buying steel office furniture. Some are 
even discarding wood and putting in Everlast more 
steel office furniture. files. 
If you are up-to-the-second in your office 
management, you will investigate this subject 
of steel office furniture at once. 
The best way to investigate is to let us send 


EVERLAST 


THE NEW STEEL VERTICAL LETTER FILE 


EVERLASTING AS STEEL instead of other files 
—for it is steel. Pull an readily apparent. Other 
Everlast drawer out its files wear out while 


Everlasts don't. 


HAS HANDY LOCKING 
DEVICE— Touching a but 
ton locks all drawers 
Costs a little extra. 

HAS INGENIOUS FOLDER 
COMPRESSOR which 
presses letters smoothly 
and firmly almost as a 


full length; stand a 200- 
pound man in the ex- 
treme end of the drawer 
and his weight will not 
spring it a fraction of an 
inch. 

NO DEPRECIATION TO 
CHARGE OFF — Lasts as 


long as your business lasts. 


In fifty years no deprecia letter press. Slides sleek 
tion, only a few scratches ly on metal runway 4 
easily repaired. touch sends it back and 

forth or sets it solid and 


DRAWERS SLIDE SILENT 
AND LIGHT—The heavier 


the load the smoother the 


rigid at any point. 


ROACH, RAT AND VER- 


action. Loaded full capac- MIN PROOF because made 
ity or with fifty pounds, of steel and fitted as closely 
you can pull them out by as a safe. 

a silk thread. Being of FINISHEDTO MATCH ANY 


suspension roller -beari ng 
construction and padded 
there's 


FURNITURE so that you 


can’t tell which is the 





with solid rubber, the ahogany and which the 
absolutely no noise from Everlast or which is the 
sliding of drawers. ak and which the Ever 
DRAWERS CAN’T SWELL ast. All woods imitated 
AND STICK—Damp perfectly. Everlast files are 
weather makes your wood green Other f 
files stick, so do heavy s a few dollars extra 
folders. You know all this. Everlast drawers can't Ihe beautifully f | amel is baked on and can’t 
stick, because built of cold rolled steel, and because ome lke 


a ee vee oe ALL SYSTEMS FIT THE EVERLAST simply transfer 
HOW MUCH YOU SAVE by purchasing Ev your pres ato the EVERLAST. 


Get This Free org on Steel Office Furniture 





OU not only want Everlast vertical files, but you Write for** EV ERL AST OF FICE FURNITURE, 
Y{ want Everlast desks (flat or roll top), Everlast our new and bea u istrated booklet. It will tell 

tables, document files, etc., etc. rt r al you all about all Everlast ‘ furniture and 
made of steel; last forever, st no mo than g about the newest a 1 «¢ ture, G 
wood office furniture and are finished in exact ir pe i post-ca w befc t it. It 
itation of all woods. ry important to you 


EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE IN STEEL 


JAMESTOWN METAL FURNITURE COMPANY 
Please del office one EVE beg ev of Special Steel Equipment 
LAST Vert _s ' i t r Public Bu ildings, Banks and Cor- Name ...........cccccccccccccccs 
recs yoy . poh en New York Office, 18 West 
pay $32.50 f . \ T wenty-seventh Street OS SE ay Pees Pe 
emove it ' ex] Main Offi Our Office Fur- 
and f all ch . 273 Steel Ave., JAMESTOWN N.Y. niture Dealer is 

















ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE 
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“That’s over three million dollars,” said 
Mitchell. “It’s quite a nice little job.” 
Peebleby laughed. “You have been very 
decent about it, too. I hope to see some- 
thing of you. What?” 
“YowlL see my smoke. I’m married!” 
“You are not going back right away?” 
“To-morrow; I’ve booked my passage and 
cabled the girl to meet me in New York.” 
“My word! She will be glad to hear of 
your success.” 
“Oh, T’ve told her 
knew [ had won.” 
The Director-General of the Robinson 
Ray Syndicate stared in open amazement. 
“Now let’s get at those signatures.” 
That night Louis Mitchell slept with 
fifteen separate contracts under his pillow. 
He double-locked the door, pulled the dress- 
er in front of it, and slept with the light 
burning. At times he awoke with a start 
and felt for the documents. Toward morn- 
ing he was seized with a sudden fright, so 


already. You see, I 


got up and read them all over for fear 
somebody had tampered with them. They 


were correct, however, whereupon he read 
them a second time just for pleasure. 
They were strangely interesting. 

On the Deutschland he slept much of 
the way across, and by the time Liberty 
Statue loomed up he could dream of other 
things than blue-prints—of the girl, for 
instance. 

She had enough left from the eighty 
dollars to bring her on and take a week’s 
lodging in West 34th Street, and she was 
at the dock, although he could not find her 
at first. He had expected to see her with 
her arms outstretched, the old joyous smile 
upon her dimpled face, but he searched un- 
til his heart grew sick before he saw her 
seated over by the letter “M” where he 
must come to claim his trunk. There she 
was, huddled up on a coil of rope, erying 
as if bereft, her nerve utterly gone—along 
with the four twenty-dollar bills. She was 
afraid to face him, afraid there had been 
an error in the cablegram. 

Not until she lay in his arms at last, 
sobbing and laughing, her slender body all 
a-quiver, did she believe. Then he allowed 
her to feel the fifteen contracts inside his 
coat, and once in the cab, bound for her 
smelly little boarding-house, he even 
showed them to her. In return she 
him a telegram from his firm that 
him ery out. Tt was addressed: 


“Mr. LouIs MITCHELL, 
“General Sales Manager, 
ison, 
“New York ( ity.” 
And it 


“That goes.—COMER.” 


Comer & Math- 


read: 


Mitchell opened the trap above his head 
and ealled: 

“Hey, Cabbie! 
minds. Drive us to 
gallop.” 

And then they 


We've changed our 
the Waldorf—at a 


laughed with the joy of 


youth. They laughed again when they 
found there was not cab-fare between 
them. They would have shouted had they 
dared, for life was very sweet and 


girl’s cheek was against his shoulder. 


¢*+ + 


A Slayer of Serpents 
Continued from page 19) 


came from within. She stood 
waiting. Then she knocked again. 

Finally she went home. “If J 
him again—” she whispered. 

The Green Hills were only six miles 
away. Their softly undulating outlines 
were visible against the northern sky. Ada 
used to sit gazing at them. Her little 
plain face grew plainer and thinner. Three 
weeks more passed and Sylvester had not 
returned, then three weeks more. 

One morning Ada went out. She ac 
knowledged to herself no definite purpose. 
There was a straight road to the Green 
Hills. She knew it well. She kept walk 
ing. She emerged from the village and 
passed scattered houses. 

The road lay along the base of the 
Hills. They rose from it softly—green, piny 
slopes, interspersed with gray 


low echo 


rock. 
little dwelling with some 
ing about it. 
“Can you tell me where Mr. Noble stays 
up there?” said she, pointing to the hill. 
“The man that kills snakes you mean?” 


asked a woman appearing in the door. 

“Ts 

“Why, you just go right up that path 
over there. J don’t let the children go, 
I’m so afraid of snakes.” 

“He killed sixteen last week,” said one 
of the children. 

“Hold your tongue! He didn’t, neither. 
"Twas two or three weeks ago. I’m most 
afraid somethin’ has happened to him, I 
haven’t seen him for so long. You keep 
right on that path. He’s got a house up 
there \re you his girl?” 

‘No.” 
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A Sample Box 


| EDUCATOR 
- CRACKERS 


| will convince you il 
i) i 





These nutritious, deliciously crisp || 
and dainty crackers are made in many | 
different varieties, but all from en- | 
| tire grains freshly ground between 
old-fashioned mill stones. They have | 
a particular delicacy and digestibility 
| that areto be had in no other crackers. 

The name EDUCATOR is 


on every Educator Cracker 


1 


Send us two two-cent stamps, your { 
|| name and address and your grocer’s | 
| name, if you don’t mind, and this | 
il assorted box, containing some of ii 
| the most popular sorts, will be | 
sent postpaid, by first mail. i 


il isk your grocer for Educator Crackers. 
1} | Leading grocers everywhere keep them. 
If yours doesn't, and won't get them for 
you, order from us direct. 


Johnson Educator Food Co. 
216 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 


WH 
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FOR PEOPLE WHO SWEAR 


they will never lick another envelope, eat 


another ‘‘GUM ILUNCH”’ or muss up 
their mail with a sponge, we have a remedy 
nae NEW MODEL SAUNDERS ENVELOPE 

S<ALER with an AUTOMATIC MOISTURE 
, IE EI). Ready to use any time it is picked up. 
Vill with water once a week for a moderate mail. 
Seals 2000 envelopes without re-filling. Automatic- 
ally moistens, closes and seals the envelope in the 
same operation at the rz - of 40 to 50 per minute. 
Avoids the annoyance of licking envelopes or using 


| the ordinary, sticky, dauby sponges and moisteners. 


| guarantee. 


Green 


ledges of | 
On the side of the road stood a poor | 
children swarm- 
Ada stopped and inquired: | 


Practically every busine ss office will use it within 
a year. Nothing to press to feed the water. Made 
of brass, finished in oxidized copper. No rubber, 
nothing to get out of order. Sold under a one year 
Your money back in 10 days if you are 
not satisfied with the Sealer. PRICE $2.00 post- 
paid. Write now for booklet and full particulars 
about our liberal new “Selling Plan.’ 

1812 E. 40th St. 


The Saunders Sealer Co., Gieveiana onic 


GET OUR BOOK FIRST 


—then decide Get all facts and figures. Know 
all styles and prices. 6 to choose from—$1,000 
(illustrated here) to $1,750. Speed, style, reli- 
ability and durability—all in each 1910 


Black- SUN Ke price cain ea 


iy till you write u y wll admit we oe 
“ae aveitons autom obile values in Americs 
Ask for Catalog 66— detailed description 
sent promptly 

Black Manufacturing Co. 
215-217-219 W. Ohio St 
CHICAGO, ILL. 

















THE KINKY rate PUZZLE 


More fon than a Circus! 
for the Puzzle Cranks 
Car epa e the two nick me 
Se nd I li 5 conta, 

or coin, fore done Sige 


st imps 


Ga I Jok ar Novelties 
THE N. Y. NEWS COMPART 
Dept. 37, 15 ) Warren 8t., 
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dl y and still going. L caw t ws in HEINZ Ketchup 


on the tires you buy mV Say foo much for nw 


G WRES 


Could you ask more? Do you get as MM 
much from the tires you are using? Yet era 
7) this is not an isolated record but the re- 7 
wm%-~SCis«éorrtt from one of themany G&Juserswho yy 
findG&Jservicealwaysremarkable. \% 
It can’t be otherwise because every G 
& J Tire has a superlative eS 
quality of materials and 
making that means su- <7 
perior strength and un- 7) , 
surpassed durability. nw" = a aa 

























Strength to stand up to M4 
anyemergency. Durability 7 


to give wonderful mileage. a 
And both together cutting ,ym% 
the cost per mile to the 
lowest notch ever heard 
of. Read what these users 
say in our new catalogue. 

Write for a copy today. 

G & J TIRE COMPANY 

Indianapolis, Ind. 
Branches in All Large Cities 
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For Cheaper 
and Quicker 


pt Delivery 


h St. More business—smz peg ae expense—larger profits—better satisfied custom 
Ohio “ 
— ers-—are the results of “Rapid” Power Wagon delivery. 








ST We have the facts based on ay experience of hundreds of users of the “Rapid” in 
now 52 lines of business. We can show you that you will save money and increase Fresh material and clean preparation make drugs of 
1,000 e- business with a “Rapid” Delivery. 4: ; ” 
reli- \ “Rapid” one-ton capacity, will cover between 40 and 50 miles a day compared any kind unnecessary In prepared foods. ’ 
cr | with 20 miles that a team will travel. A “Rapid” will do the work of two to four Heinz Ketchup keeps because of its pure quality. 
oi eg de oer wag ane : Jne man operates a “Rapid”—any intelligent man can This quality begins with especially-grown tomatoes 
rice yt tak » it very quickly. z c ¢ ap . I 8 we 
aan \ “Rapid” costs to maintain but half the expense of three horse teams. Thi Fresh from the fields, they are prepared and blended 

pe ee : : : . 
Co. ——" will work 24 he urs a day if necessary. As an advertisement of up-to with Heinz pure spices, re fined granulated sugar, supe- 
oe date methods, one of these handsome cars has no equal. Followins are some of rior table vinegar of Heinz make. the usual condimen- 

the lines of business for which “Rapid” one-ton trucks are particularly adapted ‘ ; 5° : ea ‘ ae ; 
Baggage Transfer Companies Ice Cream Companies Furniture Dealers tal seasoning and nothing else. 
aking Companies Dairies Grocers . 
Carting Companies Department Stores Hardware Dealers All prepared in clean kitchens, by 

, Caterers Express Companies Laundries ‘le; sanle itl ‘le: ' Inmet 

f Commission Merchants Florists Meat Markets clean pe Opi , WIth Clean ¢ quipme« nt 

¢ Confectioners Flour Mills ; Piano Dealers e ° ° . 

Vacuum Cleaning Companies | Every One of Heinz 57 Varieties is Pure 

: We have used our Rz it k 3 years and it has done tt ik tha horse te formerly did; ry. : <a 1] 4 ‘ : - 
a 3 Sana Gude ide hak te eee fendi ae euctea: ater cane ot Gennes ct cee oa lhousands of visitors annually witness their prepa- 
LE ' vi a = <- } ration in Heinz Model Kitchens. 

4 etu fact nm yo vn conditions and sl} \ ther our line of bu 
ant ¥ ness are u the “Rapid” of Ay tisfaction, le exner ind ¢ te olive 3 facilitie Ws te Other Heinz good things are Mince Meat, Cranberry Sauce 
; i . } us h many hor W ms and men yc pl l ‘ thout cost or obligation Fruit Preserves, Apple Butter, Euchred Pickles, Sweet F ick 
‘aks! on your par hat “Rapid” vill 


ol H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, New York, Pittsburgh, Chicago, London 
amps Rapid Motor Vehicle Co, (323 Rapid a. Pontiac, Mich. Member American Association for the Promotion of Purity in Food Products 
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shoe. 


has worn out. 
with tops of solid color, and 


CAN’T WEAR “BRASSY” 


_Diamond Fast Color Eyelets give snap and 
life tothe shoe. Their presence is 
tee of shoe quality. Strictly high-grade shoes 
should always have them. \ 
tinguished by a little diamond-shaped << — 
{ 
| 
| 


trade-mark slightly raised on the surface of 
each eyelet. i 


Boston, Mass. 


hey are easily dis- 


ook for them when buyin 
shoes or ask your dealer about them, an 
insist upon having them. 


UNITED FAST COLOR EYELET CO. 





in your shoes are a guarantee against “* brassy” 
eyelets, that cheapen the appearance of the 


Diamond Fast Color Eyelets retain their 
bright, new ee even after the shoe 
hey are the only eyelets made 


a guaran- 














Est. 185 





BORDEN’S 


PEERLESS 


BRAND EVAPORATED 





THE BEST MILK 


For all purposes is 


MILK 


(Unsweetened) 


RICHEST PUREST 


Desserts. 
them twice 


BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK CO. 


**Leaders of Quality’’ 


7 


NEW YORK 


Use it for all cooking 
requiring milk or 
cream: — Soups, En- 
trees, Vegetables, 


cious and wholesome. 


BEST 


It makes 
as deli- 
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Finest in Quality 


“BOOT BLACKS” 
ws use | 


»ho value their reputation alwa; 





Black Shoes. 





“ - 
an polishing all kinds of russet or 
tan shoes, 25c. ‘‘Star’’ size, roc. 
If your dealer aoes not keep the kind you want send t 
address and the ‘ stamps f a full sized pz 


Whittemore Bros. & Co., 20-26 Albany St., Cambridge, Mass. 
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of 


Shoe Polishes in the World 


Liquid for cleaning and 
Paste for polishing. 


Large, 25 Cents 


“Baby Elite” 


Combination 
10 Cents 


99 combination for cleaning and 


wemores 


Shoe Polishes 


Because they are sure ofa 


Better Polish Without 
Injury to the Leather 


Largest in Variety 


a) i -Llite” 
Combination 


For gentlemen who take 
pride in having their 
shoes look Ar. Restores 
Color and Lustre to all 








LIBRARY TRAININ 
A 


complete 


trance ex 


aminatior " J For 
Julia T. Rankin, Director, Carnegie Library 


G SCHOOL, Carnegie Library of Atlanta 
tect sl training for library wor 


atal ‘ 
of Atianta,Ga 
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Ada began climbing the path. The woman 


| and the children stood watching her. She 


passed first over a long ascent of slippery, 
sunburnt grass, then the path curved 


among the rock-ledges. Here was the very 
| nesting-place of the serpents. Here was 





the battletield where Sylvester Noble sat- 
isfied on these noxious, crawling things 
whatever vengeance against evil and un- 
truth was in his patient, gentle nature. 

At the left of the ledge was a little clus- 
ter of pine trees, marking the entrance to 
a thin wood. There stood Sylvester’s little 
hut, knocked together out of piae boards. 

Ada paused beside the open door and 
called softly: “Mr. Noble.” “Mr. Noble.” 

“Who is it?” said a weak voice. Ada 
entered. In the tiny room was a table 
with papers scattered over it, a chair, a 
little stove, and a rough bed in one cor- 
ner. Sylvester lay there, gaunt and white. 
-He tried to raise himself. “Who is it?” 

“Are you sick?” asked Ada, trembling. 
She came around where he could see her. 

He stared incredulously. ‘“I—ain’t been 
just right,” he muttered. “Is it you?” 

“Yes. I came to see what had become of 
you. Oh, Mr. Noble, what is the matter?” 

“How—did you—get here?” 

“I came. The woman showed the way.” 

“There’s snakes on those rocks. You 
oughtn’t—to—ha’ come.” 

“T didn’t see any. How long have you 
been sick?” 

“T don’t know—a few days, I guess.” - 

“T am going after a doctor.” 

“Look here,” said Sylvester. He held 
out his thin hand beseechingly. She knelt 
down and took it. “I don’t know—how 
you happened—to come—” said he, “but as 
long as you have, don’t—you go. It’s no 
use. I’m—most done for.” 

Ada began to sob. “Oh, you'll feel 
better,” said she, “if you have some medi- 
cine, won’t you? Let me go.” 

“Tt’s no use. Don’t you feel bad.” 

“Oh, I treated you so!” 

“How did you treat me?” 

“T treated you terribly the last time I 
saw you.” 

“No, you didn’t. Don’t you feel so bad.” 

“J didn’t know how good you’d been 
about your brother.” 

“That wasn’t anything.” 

“Wasn’t anything!” Ada started up. 
“T must go and get a doctor,” she cried. 
“T must! I won’t have it so.” 

“Then I shan’t see you again.” 

“Yes, you will; I won’t have it so.” But 
Ada hid her face and wept. 

“Look here,” he faltered presently. “TI 
don’t know that I ought to keep you. 
Won’t you be afraid?” 

“No, no!” 

“Tf I should last a little longer than I 
think, you won’t wait. You must go right 
down to the house there, the man’s got an 
old team; he’ll carry you home, and tell the 
town-folks. I don’t know as you had better 
wait much longer. Look out for the snakes.” 

Ada stroked Sylvester’s forehead. 

“Oh,” he gasped. “Don’t you mind 
doing that?” 

Os” 

“You look out for the snakes. There’s 
lots of them; I haven’t killed many.” 

“Yes, I will.” 

“T’m kind of glad to go,’ he muttered. 

“You are not going,” said Ada, but Syl- 
vester did not seem to hear. “I’ve always 
believed in things,” he murmured, “and 
I’ve had a rather hard time. All the 
trouble is: I don’t want to leave that poor 
little thing down in the village. I don’t 
see what she’s going to do.” 

“You are not going to leave her,” Ada 
said stoutly; “but don’t you worry. Tl 
ring the bell.” 

Sylvester’s face lit up. The future be- 
came the past for his feeble consciousness. 
“T’ll hear it. I always sleep light.” 

Then there was the sudden clatter of 
wheels, and the clash of a horse’s hoofs on 
rock, and the sound of a hoarse “Whoa!” 
Then a man thrust his face into the dim 
interior. It was an uncouth, degenerate 
face, but the eyes were kind, and behind 
the man’s face was the face of a woman 
whom motherhood had redeemed from 
weakness and helplessness. “Joe,” she said 
to the man, with her lovely note of mater 
nal authority, “vou jest go ’tother side of 
him, and we'll lift him into the wagon 
onto the feather bed I put in there, and 


then you drive jest as easy as you can. 


We'll take him home and git the doctor,” 
she said swiftly to Ada. “He ain’t goin’ 
to die. Land, my Joe here was enough 


sight worse off than he two year ago. 
Don’t you cry.” 

And the woman, with her loving wisdom 
which she had gained through bearing and 
rearing her little brood, and also perhaps 
from the generations of poor, unlettered 
mothers who had been her ancestresses, was 
right. Sylvester lived. And he and Ada 
were married soon, that she might nurse 
iim back to health, and they lived together 

pilv in her house, but always, although 
now her protector was with her, she kept 
sacred the little bell on her bureau. 
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HE quality of the New Rambler is 

rare in that it manifests itself in unex- 
pected ways, giving to every little detail 
of the car the mark of careful workmanship 
and added efficiency. 








This individuality is the product of broad 
Rambler experience intelligently applied 
by skilled Rambler workmen. 






To this is due the development of those 
distinctive Rambler features—the Offset 
Crank-Shaft, Straight-Line Drive, Spare 
Wheel and new expanding clutch. 













Rambler automobiles, $1,800 to $2,500 





Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 


Main Office and Factory: Kenosha, Wis. 


Branches: Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Cleveland and San Francisco 











| il , Don’t Use ‘‘Stone-Age’”’ Stationery 









| 
Want) | uf Many a good man has 1910 apparel and a 1910 
1A automobile, and yet belongs to the ‘‘ Stone Age”’ 

eepel HT 1 . ° e 
free when it comes to his personal stationery. 

| ian Would you send a social note to a friend on your 
business letterhead? What has he to do with 
your bricks, or railroads, or diamonds? 

_ Would you write it on your wife’s linen 
finish, valentine-looking stationery? What a 
confession! 

We make strong, gentle paper, for gentle, 
strong men. It isin note paper form with 
envelopes to match. Do your friends the 
compliment of writing them on 


ik ~ Old Hampshire 
~ Bond Stationery 





| “* The Stationery of a Gentleman” 
It is just what a man’s note paper ought to be— 
a < > a MN / | refined, simple, strong. It is not noticeable in itself, 
Sg ).\! Pe but it will stand notice when given. The pleasant, 
by isis * half-conscious impression is there. 
—~ be . 


Write for portfolio of samples and names of your local dealers. 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 


The only paper makers in the world making bond paper exclusively 


SOUTH HADLEY FALLS, MASS. 

















10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL *%<#"syc 


prepaid to any place in the United States without a cent deposit in advance, and 
allow ten days’ free trial from the day you receive it. If it does not suit you in 
every way and is not all or more than we claim for it and a better bicycle than you can 
get anywhere else regardless of price, or if for any reason whatever you do not wish to 
keen it. ship it back to us at our expense for freight and you will not be out one cent. 
LOW FACTORY PRICE We sell the highest grade bicycles direct from factory 
to rider at lower prices than any other house. We 
save you $10 to $25 middiemen’s profit on every bicycle—highest grade models with 
Puncture-Proof tires, Imported Roller chains, pedals, etc.. at prices no higher than 
cheap mail order bicycles: also reliable medium grade models at unheard of low prices. 
RIDER AGENTS WANTED in each town and district to ride and exhibit a sample 
1910 * Ranger"’ Bicycle furnished by us. You will be 
} astonished at the wonderfully low prices and the liberal propositions and special offer we will give 
on the first 1910 sample going to your town. Write at once for our special offer. 
DO NOT BUY a bicycle or a pair of tires from anyone at any price until you receive our cata- 
logue and learn our low prices and liberal terms. BICYCLE DEALERS: you can sell our 
bicycles under your own name plate at double our prices. Orders filled the day received 
-—— SECOND HAND BICYCLES—a limited number taken in trade by our Chicago retail stores will 
be closed out at once, at $3 to $8 each. Descriptive bargain list mailed free. 
rear wheels, inner tubes, lamps, cyclometers, parts, 
TIRES, COASTER BRAKE repairs and everything in the bicycle line at half 
usual prices. DO NOT WAIT but write today for our Large Catalogue beautifully illustrated and containing & 
creat fund of interesting matter and useful information. It only costs a postal to gcteverything. Write it now. 


MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. W-54, CHICAGO, ILL. 

























A trade that will make you_independent for 
life. Hours Shorter—Pay Bigger—Demand 
Greater than most any trade. You need no 
previous experience. Our practical methods 
enable you in a few months to hold posi- 
tion as skilled plumber or conduct your own 
business. Catalog sent free 


MORSE and WIRELESS 
- At My Practical Sehool. Demand for oper 
ators from Railroads and Wireless Cos. greater 
than supply. Graduates assisted. We occupy our 
wniargemoderr ding. R.R.trainwireand 
plete wireless station. Endorsed by Railroad 
and Western t OMeials. Exelusiv 
Methods, Teachers are practical experts. Living 
expenses earned. Easy payments. Catalogs Free. 
GEORGE M. DODGE, Pres., Dodge's Lust it ute, ST. LOUIS TRADES SCHOOL 
Fstablished 1874 Sth st.. Valparaiso. Tod i 4445 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 


IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S z 






































@ The g 
cleanest u 
ing as last. 
lightful a 
that of o 
Shaving § 


Colgate é 
— 


The pater 
neck tone-a 


sition. 
T 


any 
««\ 
splendid 


Victor 


Tt 
little thi 
It 
angle to 
Its 
Waves s 
An 
of using 
Th 
that helr 
If y 
to the nea 
He 
greatest ac 
to hear th 


A 


New Vi 











LGATE’S 


ANTISEPTIC 











q The quickest and 
cleanest way of mak- 
ing as lasting and de- 
lightful a lather as 


that of our famous 


Shaving Stick. 


RAPID-SHAVE 
POWDER 


Learn to Lather Properly 


and youll shave comfortably. 


THE Lather acts on your beard in two ways. 
POWDER The soap removes the oily coating of the 
+HAT hairs. The water then gets to them, 


cunnt cus moistening and softening. 


THE The old way of mixing lather in a cup, 
and spreading it over the face, simply coats 

SHAVE readi 

the hairs with a soapy layer. This prevents 

a thorough softening by the water, without 

additional rubbing in with the fingers, 

which irritates your skin. 


With “Rapid-Shave,” just sprinkle a 
little powder on your wet brush and lath- 
er your face. It combines with the mois- 





hair-coating as soon as the brush touches 
your skin. So that you work the moist, 
creamy lather in while you work it up, 
and soften your beard without cup- 
lathering or rubbing in with the fingers. 

For cleanliness, comfort and convenience 
COLGATE’S RAPID-SHAVE POWDER 
sets a new standard for sanitary shaving. 


You'll enjoy its soothing lather and your 
soft, smooth shave. 


Trial Package Sent for 4c. 


Colgate & Co., Dept. W, 55 John St., N. Y. Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap 














Victor [V, $50 


Other styles, $10 to $250 





The patented Victor ¢ 
neck tone-arm in playing no- 
sition. 


rhe patented Victor goose 
neck tone-arm when not in 
use 


The sweetest, clearest tone ever heard 
any musical instrument. 


«©What makes the Victor tone so sweet, clear and natural, and of such 
splendid volume?’’ people ask as they become captivated by the unequaled 
Victor tone-quality. 

The goose-neck construction of the tone-arm is largely responsible. A 
little thing in itself, but a great big thing in what it accomplishes. 

It puts the weight of the sound-box in the proper place and at the proper 
angle to get the best results from every record. 

Its flexibility enables the reproducing point to follow the lines of the sound- 
waves so closely that every detail is reproduced with absolute fidelity. 

And besides improving the tone, the goose-neck adds to the convenience 
of using the Victor. 

This exclusive patented goose-neck is only one of the many valuable features 
that help to make the Victor the world’s greatest musical instrument 




















If you have never heard a Victor of the present time, go today 
to the nearest dealer’s and hear it. 

He will gladly play some of the new Victor Records that mark th 
greatest advance ever made in the art of recording. Ask particularly 
to hear the new Gadski-Caruso duets from ‘*Aida’’ (89028 and 89029 


And be sure to hear the Victrola 





The Victor catalog ep lete with be »- and double-faced reco 
ference in gual | 1 price fay diaable-facka f Gia combi lations 
Victor Tal some Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A 





Berliner Grar oe me Cc Mont real. Canadian Distributors 


New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month 


ture in the bristles, and dissolves the oily | 






For Breakfast 
Order 





Swift’s Premium 
Ham or Bacon 


Swift’s Premium Ham— 
highest quality—tender—mild 
flavor and always the same. 
Swift’s Premium Bacon— 


most conveniently purchased 
sliced, in sealed glass jars. Each 
piece of equal thinness. When 
prepared—it is delicate—crisp. 


At all Dealers 
Swift & Company, U.S. A. 


‘i 








PENSE 


[a a 


Webster’s New $8.50 Imperial Dictionary FREE with every order! 


LATEST—GREATEST—CHEAPEST 
Magnificent 1910 Edition—Fresh from the Press—of the 


NEW AMERICANIZED ENCYCLOPEDIA 


The most comprehensive, authoritative, up to date Encyclopedia in the world. 


TREMENDOUS PRICE REDUCTION— AN OVERWHELMING BARGAIN 


Extraor- 
dinary The 
half highest 
price possible 
offer. value. 
You The 
save lowest 
50% by possible 
ordering price. 





$1.00 SECURES THE SET. Sent FREE for Examination 


The Most Stupendous Free Trial Offer Ever Known in the World of Books 


Other books may be DESIRABLE—the Encyclopedia is INDISPENSABLE. It solves all problems; 
answers all questions; settles all disputes. Other books trace one are of the great circle of knowledge; the 


Encyclopedia sweeps the whole circumference These fifieen massive volumes, with their 10,000 double column 
pages, their superb maps, their hundreds of illustrations, form in themselves a colossal library. It represents 
the perfection of critical scholarship, the cream of the world’s literatures, the sum and essence of human 


thought and endeavor It includes every phase of discovery, invention, experience and belief. It describes 
the countless wonders of the earth, the teeming myriads of the sea, the star-sown spaces of the sky. It covers 
all epochs of literature, all forms of government, all systems of religion. It reveals all that the world has suf- 





fered and dreamed and hoped and DONE from the beginning of time. All gallant doeds and stirring scenes, 
all victories of brain or brawn, all marvels of science and invention, all the glorious achievements that have 
made history luminous and civilization possible are found in the 10,000 pages of these splendid volumes. 


Can YOU afford to do without it? 


Its Matchless beg ny ae dete he prone 








ed as its contributors. Its writers 
w Arnold, James Bryce, Johr 



















Morley, Andre art, Canon Watrar, Tai kie, Leslie Stephen, Edward 
Freeman, I i kan vi I Sir Norman Lockver, we vy, Swinburne, Simon New Cw 
nb, John Fiske, Cardinal Gibbons, John Bach Me Master 1 e, Thomas B. Reed, Carroll Wright; Mh.19-10 
nd Lge din hundre s others e ‘ famous give it an auth ning that it reigns without a rival 
! 
cs ) ayy Ed Coupon 
Ou ion ts fresh from th press and contains events as 
Incomparably Up. To Date tof President Haft and the latest siship"” 4 The Booklovers 
x fe) S 
lo emphasize the issue of the 1910 Edition of this magnif g 
Special Half-Price Offer (ct an ainiee a eederees a 
t ctory offer at just ONE-HALI egul rice. The cloth set we price at $37, the half rows 
< at $46. Moreove h ever ler will send absolut REE Webster's H Sew 
New Imperial D y, retailing regularly at $8.50. It is bounc F e€ arbled edges oO” Assetieaziees Enc yelo- 
tar exed. This bination of the ‘ “« _giregattonlie mé 
ctionary gives you a magnificent ret © SPECIAL, HALF. 
amateh ¢ at an expense it > PRICE ffer of $46.00. If the 
e = at aa er aie se factory, | agree to p 
gt i ma e attached coupor i we uctory, | ag pay 
Send No ee Thow air sou o compine ost ter See dan’ Fae hs eouchane ‘nies the aural 
ex tior y can re n them AT OUR EXPENSI f they fail to g ri i 1 ) ir h with ys af re 
We trans} t harges. Sh Jesire # nth there 
« #1 s fir payment pay the I s ar 
- ig pe th for tt pe promptly 
~ these phenomenal prices the introduc Webate r’s Rew Imperial 
Do Not Delay . y sets will vanish like magic. It is ‘at e aby iat tely 
the opportunity of a lifet time. Enrich your mind, adorr 
your library, delight your ‘Gail with this stupendous 
work Raat TO-DAY. ere SUNS OO. MF Maso, csv cceddhccacecatdeseeaenbisciaselidiawd 
obligation! You purchase o nly if satisfied! 
ae . 156 Fifth Avenue ner a fe 
The Booklovers’ Society Nes "vor city 50.0 3700 and 250 
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SS 
SHAVING 
CREAM 
SOAP 


THE LATHER’S 
THE THING 


Shaving troubles melt away 
in the lather of Johnson’s 
Shaving Cream Soap. It is the 
lather that needs no rubbing in 
with the fingers and quickly 
softens the toughest beard. 


THE LATHER THAT DOES NOT DRY 


but holds its moisture leaving a cool, re- 
freshing sense of facial comfort, prevent- 
ing irritation, roughness or soreness. 


EVERY DRUGGIST 
SELLS IT 


Price 25 cents 


If your druggist has 
sold out we will mail 
you full size tube con- 
taining 150 shaves, 
upon receipt of price. 


A Trial Tube for 2c. 


Send address, with 
a 2c. stamp to cover 
postage, and we will 
mail you a 20 shave 
trial tube. 


Dept. 34 
New Brunswick, N. J., U.S. A. 
kvery genuine 
Ohocolate Bud 
has the name 
“ae WILBUR 


stamped on 
its base. 














CHOCOLATE 


BVDS 


—a taste that never 
forgotten; a quality that 
is the despair of the 
imitator; a popu- 
larity that un- 
known to any other 

form of chocolate. 


is 


is 


At dealers, or we will send a pound box for $1 
14-lb. box for your dealer’s name and! 


H. O. WILBUR & SONS, Inc. 
235 N. Third Street Philadelphia 





Our New Climax 
Driller 
1910 Model 


run a 
Waterloo 


This is the actual 
with a Waterk 10 W ! | Dr 


Waterloo Well Driling Outfits 


are earning $20 to $50 a A Waterl« We 
Outfit ats you from $400 to $1,500 We 
reepeuaibie parties for pay nts from art I 
a big demand for drilled w 
We will he Ip 9 rou start 
get all the wor I r Water 


loo Outfit Writ. g fre 
The Armetreng Quam Mfg. Co., . 100 Coes nat St., Woterise, la. 


yim tore a 


4 everywhere—all a 
business. Show you howt 
how to mana 


;caaae. Our istrated catal 














LOTS OF FUN FOR A DIME 
Ventriloquist’ $ Double Throat 


LOADS OF FUN 


er $ for 25 cents or 12 for ents 
Double Throat Co., Dept. 26, Frenchtown, N. J. 
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Symbolism of the Hare! 


The Little Animal Which Appears in 
the Mythology of Many Races 


OTHING is more fascinating 
more baffling to students of folk- 
lore than the intimate, curious in- 
terdependence of pagan myth and 
Christian custom, a typical example of 
which is afforded by the Easter Hare. 
Like the Christmas tree, it was brought 
into this country from Germany. There, 
and more particularly in the southern 
parts, colored eggs are hidden in the gar- 
den for the children to find on Easter 
morning. The Easter Egg, as everybody 
knows, is supposed to have been laid by 
the Easter Hare. He was the animal 
sacred to the pagan goddess Eéstre or 
Ostara, whence the name Easter and its 
German equivalent, Oster, are derived. 
As such he came to be looked upon 
the emblem of fertility—Eostre was 
goddess of Spring, and her festival 
celebrated at this time of the year 
before the advent of Christianity. The 
egg, likewise, is a symbol of the germi- 
nating life of early spring—hence its asso- 
ciation with the Easter Hare. 


or 


as 
the 
was 
long 


Curious Superstitions 

FJ HIS very harmless and palatable rodent 
I was in ancient times an object of much 
fear. With many tribes 
it was a totem. Toa number of races, among 
them the Hebrews, its flesh was taboo. The 
supreme deity of the Algonquins was Mana- 
bozho, or Michabo, the Great Hare, whose 
birthplace was supposed to be at Michili- 
Mackinae. The animal also figures in the 
Buddhist mythology, according to which, 
for some service rendered to Buddha, its 
spirit was metamorphosed into the moon. 
This association with the moon is common 
to the beliefs and superstitions of many 
widely differing peoples. It was also the 
chosen servant and messenger of the Tau- 
rian Artemis, the moon goddess, to whom 
Iphigenia was sacrificed because of the 
deity’s anger over the slaughter of her 
favorite animal. Because of the evil omen 
presented by the sight of two de- 
the carcass of a pregnant hare, 
the prophet Kalkas was moved to foretell 
fall of Troy. The Romans also at- 
tached a sinister significance to it. It is 
related that when Arnulf was marching 
upon the Latin capital, at the head of the 
invading Germans, his advance guard dis- 
turbed a hare which darted away in the 
direction of the walls of the city. The 
latter’s defenders were so terrified by the 
omen that they fled, abandoning it to the 
barbarians. 

Later on the 
with power over 
Germany to-day it 
of luck for a_ bridal 
Furthermore, there are remote regions of 
Europe where the more ignorant peasants 
are afraid even to mention its name—such 
as the northeast of Scotland and the ex- 
treme west of Brittany. In Swabia chil- 
dren are forbidden to make the shadow of 
a hare on the wall, their mothers telling 
them that this offends the spirit of the 
moon. In Voodoo worship we also come 
upon its tracks. ‘To many African tribes 
it was, and still is, a malignant fetich. 
And, of course, everybody who has read 
of “Bre’r Rabbit” knows his reputation 
for marvelous astuteness. Thus the hare 
is another instance of extraordinary simi- 
larities in the mythology of all races. 


and 


eagles 


same animai was endowed 
marriages. In parts of 
is considered the worst 
party to meet one. 


Two Ancient Festivals 
Qome curious customs survive in 
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of Fngland. One of these is the 
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Hunt- 


Reduce the nervous strain and 
lessen the fatigue at night. There is not an intelligent 
person anywhere who does not admit that. 

For people who do things, who keep the wheels of the city 
moving, they are a buffer against the daily grind. They do 
more, they encourage walking—graceful walking—which is so 
essential to health and happiness. 

Have a pair fitted to your street shoes and you will want to 
walk. All sensible people wear them. Whether you work with 
yotir hands or brain, or both, whether you stand or walk, Heels 
of Live Rubber will aid you. 
and 
for 

he 


Live Rubber, 
fill the mission 
O'Sullivan when 


()’Sullivan’s are the only heels made of 
Live Rubber is the only material that will 
which the rubber heel was intended by 
founded the industry. 

Substitutes there are which leave the dealer 8c more profit, 
and for that 8c he will tell you that they are ‘just as good 
as O’Sullivan’s’’ and charge you the 
saine—S50c. 





50c Attached 

A valuable book on ‘‘ Walking, Shoes and bier og ist “ns supply 
Foot-Fitting’’ with the Brooklyn Bridge Graphi see Brag hag a = 
Illustrated can be had upon receipt of postal ad- get pair by return mail. 
dressed to the manufacturers. 


O’SULLIVAN RUBBER CO., Lowell, Mass. 
































This 
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sear 


Easter Hare” at Leicester 

takes place on Easter Monday. In 
morning the Mayor, in official 
let, proceeds with the Aldermen and 
retinue to the Black Annis Bower 
near Leicester Forest. Here the 
started. Failing a real hare, the 
of a cat, steeped in aniseed oil, is dragged 
over the which always ends at 
Mavor’s The winners of the 
receive and when it is all over 


ing of the 
robed 

Close, 
carcass 
course, 


chase 
the 


house, 
prizes, 


} official in question gives an elaborate feast. 
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Combination 
Roasting and Boiling 


Fireless Cooker 
You'll Be Surprised at the Low Direct Price I'll Make You 


Satisfaction guaranteed by full 30 day rial or no charge—Pays for eelf 
Be: itest—No experience ssary—Saves 8) per cent on 
rk—Non-rusting-metal-lined—Perfect insulation—Steam 


‘ Stews—Roasts, Bakes, Fries. 


30 FULL DAYS’ FREE 
TRIAL 


FOR EVERY GUN 


*3 in 
No other oil on earth is so 
good for lubricating lock, trigger, ejector, break- 


Every gun owner everywhere needs ‘ 
One” oil all the time. 


joints. It goes right into contact point, removes 
dirt and grease, reduces friction and makes every 
action part do its work easily, accurately, surely 
at the right time. Moisten cleaning rag with “‘3 
q in One” and rub inside of barrel. 


Complete, With Genuine 
Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
Free. Also Metal Composi- 
tion Heat-Radiators. Can't 
Break or Crack. 

Cover completely protects cooker 

from dust, and makes it useful as 

a seat. Send name today for Over 
125-Splendid- Recipe Book and 

Catalog Free, and low direct -t 

you factory prices 


Wm. Campbell Co., Dept. 20 
220 21st St., Detroit, Mich. 


This removes all residue of burnt 

powder, prevents leading, pitting and 

rust. “3 in One’ cleans and pol- 

ishes wooden stoc 

FRE Write at once for free _sam- 
ple bottle and “*3 in One™’ 

diction ary. 


3 IN ONE OIL CO., 35 B’way, New York City 














his | 


hunt is | 


the | 


f the parish on condition that each | 


two | 


the | 


The | 





When | 


HEALTHC Cl II TURE, 1133F Broadway, New York 


Concrete Buildings for Less Money 


obtained by using Hy-Rib Steel Sheathing plastered 
with cement mortar So simple that your own 
men or local contractors can apply it. Merely 
set up the Hy-Rib sheets, apply the cement 
mortar, and the slab is complete. 
centering or studs are required 


Hy-Rib is a Kahn System Product 





Reinforced 
Concrete ; . . , ’ ow ; f 
i Use Hy-Rib for Roofs, Siding, and Floors of Factories, Shops, Ware- W 
houses and Residences—for Partitions, Ceilings, Furring, etc., of Office 
and Store Buildings. Saves insurance, repairs and painting 


Cannot Rot or Rust. Write today for free Hy-Rib catalogue 





TRUSSED CONCRETE STEEL CO., 542 Trussed Concrete Bldg., DETROIT, MICH, | 
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‘ Drugs and Their Dangers" BM NAvaso 


fest Neat Substitates,”’ To or ir beautiful eg 
Improvement, ‘Training for Ma- | sold direc re to cust 
+ hats with Mothers,” “‘Reautify- o¥ jewelers’ p , we will s¢ ond frees 
pee to Tre at nm Sick with. | o “Rut y, uncut, and om 
cs treated « beautiful 36 page Art Catalog e sh g¢ Gems in actual colon 

lited | and sizes Don’t miss this unusual offer. Send t« 


¢ Mow t | Francis E. Lester Company, Dept C3, Mesilla Park, N. & N. 


ATE NTS SECURED OR oR Fe 


RETURNED. 
Free report as to gg vee Illustrated Guide 
Book, and List of Inve ns Wanted, sent fret 
VICTOR J EVAD VS & ‘CO Washington, D.@ 


PLEASE 


Ske 


Six Chapters 
Sto »p Using Meat, 
**Race 
ternity,”’ 
ing the Body,’ 
out Drugs,” are 

The Health-( ~~ 
W. h. €, Latson, M 
Breathe; to Eat; to Exercise: 
f Health e Lodily Davesaneneet f 
Men, Wome en. Questions An- 
swered ecover f go Wwithows 

Drug rs. $1.00 € t 

“ON TRIAL’ r oney k if desired, 
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DR. LATSON 
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